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NEW SUBSORIBERS. 


mp We have frequently been written to of late, asking for what sum a full 


. of the plates that have been published in the “ Spirit” can be obtained — In 
eply, we beg to state that persors remitting Twenty Dollars, shall be entitled 
o the paper for two years, with the ten plates, issued up to the close of the last 
volume, as well as those that may be published during the term of their sub- 
rptions. In future, no new names can be added to our subscription list, until 
ayment has been received in advance. Subscription $10 per annum. 
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NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 

We find it necessary to make the following change in the ¢erms and system 

‘ payment for advertisements inserted in this Paper. In future, a square of 

en printed lines (or 120 words) will be charged Two Dollars for the 1st inser- 
ion, and 50 cents for each subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in 
hat proportion. Less than 60 words will be considered half a square, more 
han 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be inserted unless paid for in advance. 
jentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the amount proper to be remitted 

by simply counting the words of their advertisements. The difficulty expe- 
ienced in collecting our advertising accounts compels us to adopt this course, 

nd it will be rigidly adaered to in all cases. 
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Co Correspondents. 

L. R. of €., near L.—It cannot be fixed. e would write but that, as you may ima- 
Yyine, we are incessantly engaged, having the sole charge of the paper and magazine. 
~ We trust to have a breathing spell in a few weeks. 

R. F. W. A.—The China pigs will be shipped to Charleston by the first packet—proba- 
y on Monday—and J. D. &.’s letter relative to the Smyrna Sheep forwarded by mail 
th the bill of lading. 

W. H.S. of A.—We cannot reply to your proposition until we see the ‘** Northein 
























1gnt. 

!. S. M.—The Chinese breed of hogs is not popular here, having been almost entirely 
uperseded by the Berkshire. The latter crossed on the former do well, though they 
arely attain to great size. The China hog is easily kept, and takes on fat readily, but 

islarge. The moment we have any leisure we will reply to your queries. 

W. D. of N. B.—Nothing yet from Mr. Y. We had no idea, untilthe receipt of your 
letter, that your establishment was destroyed by the fire. Isit possible you were not 
isured ? 

S.0. B. of W.—Thank’ee for your letter. 
hange proposed, for reasons that will suggest themselves to you, doubtless. 
owever, endeavor to adi one ‘‘ nice man” to the *‘ small party ’’ alluded to. 

esure **N. of A.” is on his way? 

The New Yorker who subscribes himself our ‘* Fashion-able Friend,” and who flatters 
imself there are *‘ many open points” in our ‘comments on the late Long Island 
aces,” is apprised that his ** comments ” contain no “ point ’’ whatever ! 

|. F. Cs communication on * Pigeon Trap Shooting” at Cincinnati,in our next. Much 
liged for it. 

‘‘ Piscator”’ will find a place soon. 

“A Young Turfman,” of Mississippi, does not “ make us squat,” though he writes 
jore sensibly than any other man on his side of the argument. His last, which he no 
oubt considers as an extinguisaer, will finda place in our next, probably. 

The ‘* Florence Correspondent ” has our thanks for another letter. Pray send us one 
s frequently as your leisure will permit. By the bye, why cannot you tell us something 
bout timing racesin England? Could Harkaway, Lanercost, Bee’s-wing, or any other 
ick, have beaten Fashion or Boston at four mile heats, on courses like ours, carrying 
mr weights ! 

“Jake Eustis,” of B., with “ Acorn ” and “ the Band,” not to forget Joe B., and “ all 
ich,” are earnestly desired to have an eye upon tne ‘‘ Southern man with Northern 
inciples,” now sojourning withm their gates! He is celebrated in modern, if not in 
icient, history, as ** the gay and handsome,” and as he ‘‘ hurt his fore finger” some- 
here in this neighborhood, we shall take it as a personal favor if he is looked after. His 
alth, with that of ‘ the crowd,” is drank in Bimbo daily, withall the honors, including 

“ Volcanic Josh!” It is, *‘norse!’? Go it, sonny, while you’re young! Go it, my 
um! Jt takes you! Here's your health, stud! Hip! hip! hip! J—o—s—h!!! ; 

G. A. B.’s Timing Watch will be despatchec to-day, and a Copy of * Darvill on Train- 

g,” if we can find one. : 

H.T. D. of L.—We will reply to your letter ia mediately, and you may rely upon our 
ood offices with regard to T.’s going to Kentucky. 

Ve were obliged to cut down ‘* Spectator,” much to our regret, for lack of room. 
The ‘‘ Fishing Excursion ” is again crowded out by a press of late Sporting Intelli- 
ence, but it shall go in next week if we ‘‘ break a trace !”’ r. 

| E. of Va.—There was an engraving mailed to you in the “ Spirit” of the 5th of 
larch. A duplicate was sent you on the 23d instant, which, it is to be hoped, will be 
ermitted to reach its destination. The name of ‘‘ Dazzle ” was claimed for your colt, 
nd ** Queen of Diamonds ” for the filly, on the 8th Jan. last. A duplicate number has 
iso been sent. 

By the “* British Queen” steamship, now in the possession of the Belgian Government, 
hich arrived here yesterday from Antwerp, via Southampton, we have received our 
ondon papers to the 8th inst., four days later. The Queen brings no news of conse- 
uence, fortunately for us, fer we had no room. 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, MAY 28, 1842. 


We cannot undertake to manage the ex- 
We will, 
Are you 
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A * Scorcher” from ‘‘a Warm Place!” 
New OR.LeEans, May 13, 1842. 


Dear P.—I thank you for your defence of, and compliment to, “ Treswa,” in 
irpaper of the 30thult It is no more than [ should expect from a man 
hose amiability and high generousness has so miraculously withstood the out- 
ard assaults consequent upon ten years’ experience of the tripod editorial. 
i may well call it a tripod. If peas had such a try-pod, they never would be 
t for table ;—taey would snarl at the tenderest piece of lamb—they would re- 
e 10 swim happily in butter sauce—they would bite the hand that plucks 
Hem from the vine, and poison the firgers of the beauties who shell them. 
lread your “ Profit and Loss Account” with much interest—a sad interest, 
»:, for I myself, innocent of all intention to wound anything but a snipe, a cat- 
‘,0r a woman’s heart, seem to have incurred the displeasure of some snarler 
“these diggins.”” Fond as I am of writing, and seldom at a loss for a topic, 
believe | should be completely floored should I attempt to speculate upon the 
uses of the enmity I have created; I can only think of one, and that 1s, the 
0 Hature so prone to be very much tickled when the “saw” of jakism runs 
ne way, but so terribly distressed wheo it runs the other. Like a Doctor we 
ave in town, who loves to cut off a man’s leg better than to cut up a roast pig, 

 sheuld his leg be in the way of amateur amputation, the matter would be on 
Booluer footeng. There is no calculating upon calves—that’s @ fact. 

‘Now as regards “saws” in New Orleans- I never was at the bottom of one 
n my life, save by little squibs through our city papers. I am the last man to 
‘oat’ about bar-rooms and billiard-rooms, or grisetée and quatroon ball-rooms 
4 hat you know; bat I have in my time visited them all, and do visit the first 
wo how; bata julep when I need it, or a gentlemanly “long rub” with a 
gentleman, comprise the sum and substance of my lingerings. But how do I 
‘d out so inany “sawst” I’m rayther “quick of hearing,” if you ever no- 
ced it . I can hear all I want of a man’s story long before he gets hold of my but- 
I ve got @ coat which I wear particularly when I go out for news, an old 
shad-bellied coat of a russet color, without any buttens ; “‘ konsekens is,”’ po 
“© regular newsmonger can hold me while he whips tales into my ear; and per 
pons whom I am obliged to “ draw out,” are shy of being seen talking with 
7) °'¢ russet.” So you see I have the privilege of holding them —‘ That 


paee a difference of eight,” as the man said when his wife had two miscar- 
Nages of twins! 
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you have so graphically drawn of an editor's life is with me still. I see not 
how even the most inexperienced can read it without understanding your ‘‘ case; "” 
nor the honorable, generous, sensitive gentleman without feeling for you. Were 


the cimes.” No man lives who can either satisfy, or be satisfied with, anybody | 
—not even himself! I have seen dandies come within a halter’s length of 
being contented with themselves, but even they couldn’t satisfy the cravings - 
self-pride, vanity, and a thousand earthly Justs. But what generous man can | 
look over the files of the “ Spirit’ for eight years past, and not feel within 

himself that it has been an honor—yea, s,very crown of glory to the American | 
Sporting World? Tie man who can gel otherwise (I’m not personal, for I | 


don’t know his name,) must be just su¢gh a chap as prefers a swamp cane-pole | 


to a Conroy—Lafitte’s pistol to a Man‘én, and a mule race to a trial between | 
Wagner and Grey Eagle. Just suchg man would eat a catfish rather than a 
trout—prefer sausages to sardines, and chew oakum in preference to olives. 
Such an one can have little correct ifea of life and the world—of nobility of | 
character. No disposition towards gigh endeavor—no appreciation of generous | 
motive enters into such a heart.) To industry, he accords only the merit 
attendant on ignoble drudgery—tognterprise, the praise which is stinted to rash- 
ness—to patience, the meed that oly dulness earns, and to modesty, the sneers 
that all men bestow upon ignomafous seclusion. 

Is such a man an American Syoftsman? Where is his love of country which 
should grow richly and verdantg over all her valuable institutions! We are 
proud of our statesmen, yet tigy are often demagogues, ab ovo who ride on 
apple carts and ought to ride g@metimes on rails, and shall we not be proud of | 
the ‘ High Mettled Racer, anf his honest rider?” But it is all folly to talk! 
Some men will be “ essengiil d—d fools,’’ any way you can fix it! Ifyou curb 
them with a martingale gbey will kick up behind, and if you ride them with a 
loose rein, up goes theirfead, and in goes your noddle. ‘Tne best way to ride 
them, is to ride after thgr—in a stout milk wagon. Brace ’em up taut—make 
the breeching as snugj: 4 “roller band”"—put on a wooden collar—hitch the | 
head well back with/iie bearing rein—find out anice spot of “raw,” and 
“ flick it in” to ‘em, Pevery time,” ifnot more. That’s the best advice I can 
give. j 
I am sorry to seefsty noble animal beset as you are, and so I thought I would 
loan you “some {my dogs. They haven’t ‘‘ mouthed it’ much lately, and | 
are out of practicg, /ut you give me the “ view halloo ” once, and if they aren’t 
“in at the death,” book me for a seat ia the devil's omnibus ! 
Yours in a “warm place,” [New Orleans. ] 

















TREBLA. 








Moose Hunting in Canada.—The “ Mercury ” of Quebec, furnishes the fol- 
lowing interesting statistics of the number of Moose killed by the different par- 
ties of the Guards (the Coldstream and the Grenadier) in their several excur- | 
sions. It would be highly gratifying to the friends of the parties here and at | 
home if they would draw up for publication a detailed account of some of their | 


. , 2 : | 
most interesting hunting excursions. 





Capt. the Hon. C. Grimston, Coldstream 

Capt. Robinson, 4“ tera a Te 
Lieutenant Melville, ‘ 

Lieutenant Oswald, 

Capt. the Hon. J. Lindsay, pee eh Ceri DN RES Ea 5 
Lieutenant Bradford, ‘6 

Captain Daniel, Colds 

Capt. Elrington, A.D.C., — a eee 7 
Capt. Coulson, Grenadier 

Lieut. Lord Stopford, a. ae CT es RN, 
Lieut. Powell, “ | 
Lieut. Wynyard, Grenadier 

Lieut. Reeve, ‘ nS ne Pk tO HP 15 
Lieut. Ellice, Coldstream | 
Capt. Lord F. Paulet, B.M. <I 
Lieut. Colonel Greenwood, Grenadier ; orrsecs wm seeeeee ecncencee-- 46) 
Capt. the Earl of Caledon, Coldstream 
Capt. Lewis, Grenadier ; wt tt teen enw ene woe ceeeee-- I 
Lieut. Lord Stopford, Grenadier > ....... eee ee 2 | 
Lievt. Col. Crawford, Grenadier 
Capt. the Hon. C. Grimston, Coldstream ener siiailtoletieaccd eas. 11 | 
Lieut. Melville, -" 


Capt. Hulse, Coldstream ee. 
93 
This last named gentleman was accompanied by Mr. Kendall, the naturalist, 
who killed seven. The Hon. Capt. Grimston killed also a carriboo, the only 
one shot by any of the hunters, though their tracks were occasionally seen by 
several of them. None of the parties were absent more than fourteen days 
from the garrison, of which not above six or eight were spent on the hunting 


grounds. 





LATE INTELLIGENCE FROM EUROPE. 


By the arrival of the Royal Mail Steamer ‘‘ Acadia,”’ at Boston, on Saturday 
last, we received on the following morning, per Harnpen’s Express, our usual 
copious files of papers to the 4th of May, and all the magazines of the current 
month. We have given up a great portion of the space at our command to 
Jack Hinton, Hanpy Anpy, and @ sketch of the late Mr. Buancnarp, the Co- 
median, who was well known here. This fine, spirited old gentleman, ard ex- 
cellent actor, was the father of the first Mrs. Hamblin, now Mrs. Charles. 

We have room to-day but for a short summary of news. Nothing of great 
importance has transpired since our last advices, but the material matters of in- 
terest will be found alluded to in our different pages under appropriate heads. 

A splendid Masque or fancy ball is to be given by Her Majesty on the 12th 
of May. Nothing else is spoken of in the world of fashion. : 

The Duke of Wellington, who has just completed his 73d year, is about to 
retire from public life. 
Lord Claude Hamilton, brother of the present Marquis of Abercorn, is un- 
derstood to be the successful suitor for the hand of Miss Burdett Coutts, the 
Millionaire heiress of the Duchess of St. Albans. 

Dinner to Washington Irving.—A preliminary meeting of a ad- 
mirers of the writings and character of this elegant author and amiable man, 
was held on Friday, in the magistrates’ room, when it was unanimously resolv- 
ed that Washington Irving, being daily expected to land at Liverpool, on his 
way from the United States to Spain, to which country he has been appointed 
minister, it is desirable as a mark of respect and welcome, to invite him toa 

ublic dinner. We are sorry to say that Mr. Washington Irving, by landing at 
Bristol, and proceeding directly to London, has frustrated the wishes of his 
friends and admirers. ybat 
Wood's (the late Banker) Case.—It is said that the special retaining fee to 
Sir W. Follett, for his half hour’s work in the Conrt of Gloucester last week, 
was 1,000 guineas ; that of Mr. Fitzroy Kelly, 549 guineas ; and that of Mr. 
Butt (a stuff gownsman from the Western Circuit), 300 guineas; besides se- 
yeral minor fees paid to each of them. To this may be added, the fees paid 











But I am more inelined to be amiable than humorous to-day. The picture | 





Mr. Cripps, M P., and Mr. Keating ; fees of 48 guineas paid to the jury. and 
lawyers, and lawyers’ clerks innumerable. Globe. 





Ia sporting character, or the proprietor of a race-course, or a jockey, or a| 
devil, and had ever written you one/line in a spirit of pigue, I should weep with ! 
shame and regret on reading the profit and Joss you set forth in the “ spirit of | 





Mee Tg 
| There took place on the 234 ult., for the first time since 1830, a representa- 


tion at the theatre of the Palace of the Tuileries. Five hundred persons were 
invited. At half-past seven King Louis Philippe entered the royal! box, iving 

his arm to Queen Christina of Spain, followed by the Queen of the French, whe 

was led by the King of the Belgians. In the box were likewise seated the 
Queen of the Belgians, the Duchesses of Orleans and Nemours, the Princesses 
Adelaide and Clementina, the Dukes of Orleans, Nemours, Joinville, Aumale, 
Alexander of Wirtemberg, and Prince Paul of Wirtemberg. The theatre has 
been newly and magnificently decorated, and the appearance of the house, filled 
by the court and courtiers presented a very brilliant coup d’ail. The entertain- 
ment consisted of the tragedy of ‘‘ Polyceute,”’ by Corneille, in which Made~ 
moiselle Rachel was much applauded, followed by the favorite French opera ef 
“Richard Coeur de Lion.” The whole concluded at twelve, at which hour the 
royal party retired. 


_ Lady Georgiana Fane has, in the handsomest manner, insisted on surrender- 
ing every thing bequeathed to her by the late Earl of Westmoreland, except the 
estate in Somersetshire, to her brother, the present earl. 

It is said that all the preliminaries are now finally arranged for the marriage 
of the Hon. Miss Stuart, daughter of his Excellency Lord Stuart de Rothesay, 
the British ambassador at St. Petersburgh, with the Marquis of Waterford. 
By the last courier from the embassy, who reached town from St. Petersburgh 
on Monday last, the consent and approbation of Lord Stuart, which alone was 
wanting, and waited for, to the completion of a happy union, so entirely one of 
pure affection, has been received. The Hon. Miss Stuart has had the good 
fortune of always being a favored guest at court, and honored with the kind re-- 
gards of our gracious Queen. The day for the solemnization of the nuptials is 
not yet known ; but as Lady Stuart de Rothesay is, it is said, about to join her 
lord at St. Petersburgh some time in June, there can be little doubt that the 
ceremony will take place in the course of the ensuing month. Lord and Lady 
Stuart have two daughters only. The eldest is the accomplished and lovely 
partner of Viscount Canning, under secretary of state for foreign affairs. Lady 
Stuart de Rothesay, their maternal parent, is of the noble and historically dis- 


_ tinguished family of Hardwicke, and is one of the daughters and co-heiresses of 


the late Earl of Hardwicke, who died a few years ago, but the venerated coun- 


tess, her mother, still lives to witness the happy settlement of her beloved 
grandchild. 


Her Majesty’s ‘ Masque” still continues to be the ruling topic. Her Ma- 
jesty has signified her gracious permission that each fair leader of fashion should 
bring her own baronia! court to pay liege homage to Edward and Phiilippa, and 
in the costume of such epoch as may best suit themselves, their sworn knights, 
and dames. The most remarkable addition to the splendor of the pageant on 
the 12th of May, will be the Court of her Royal Highness the Duchess of Cam- 
bridge. Her Royal Highness, with characteristic good taste, has adopted the 
character of Anne de Bretagne! The costume of this Princess is extremely 
beautiful, and is preserved in many illuminated volumes with all its original 
grace and splendor, and in the minutest detail, this celebrated beauty having 
brought the largest province of France as an accession to the French crown, 
and married successively two sovereigns of that great country. The costume 
belongs, besides, to one of the most splendid and chivalric periods of French an- 
nals. Fifty followers are t» accompany her Royal Highness, most of them 
wearing the costumes of the great dignitaries of the Gourt of Charles VIII. 
and his successor. We do not know what costume her Royal Highness’s con- 
sort will wear, but the character of the stalwart, chivalric knight and kind- 
hearted sovereign, Louis XIJ., would well befit him, not only in the superficies, 
but in the moral similarity of disposition and habits. Amongst the cortége of 
her Royal Highness will be formed four complete quadrilles—French, German, 
Spanish, and Italian. We hear that their Excellencies the French Ambassador 
and Ambassadress have joined with her Royal Highness, and, no doubt, will 
contribute to uphold the memory of one of the noblest royal dames that ever 
bore the sceptre of St. Louis. The Countess of Jersey, we hear, is to wear 
the costume which the great Medici, by the ascendancy of their taste and their 
power, rendered so much the vogue in past ages, and which bears the stamp of 
the classic source from which it flowed. All these arrangements would, how- 
ever, lose their charm if, from the very outset, the royal and noble mummers 
were mixed. It is, therefore, expected that each party will rendezvous at some 
given point, and thus proceed to the ‘‘ Masque.” It is therefore expected, we 
repeat, that her Majesty, seated under a canopy, will receive the bright squad- 
rons with their separate cognizances as they arrive, and that these, as soon as 
they have paid obeisance to royalty, will file off right and left, to raised seats 
in the presence chamber, and in their turn become spectators, after being actors 
in the mimic scene—until, at last, the brilliant assemblage being complete, the 
quadrilles, under their separate leaders, will once more occupy the floor. Be- 
sides this, younger ladies of high rank are organizing quadrilles, of which each 
of the partners Is to wear some uniform peculiar dress. We never knew cu- 
riosity in matters of pleasure more intensely excited. This projected féte has 
been received by all classes with general acclamation, ministering, as it will, 
not only to the pleasures of the great, but to the resources of the industrious. 

The Ruling Passion.—When state lotteries were in vogue, two travellers 
happened to meet in a coffee-room at Leeds. ‘‘ What would you do with the 
money,” inquired ore, “should you get the great prize of forty thousand 
pounds!" ‘IT would have the best collection of books and pictures in all Eng- 
land,’ was the reply. ‘And if you got itt’? ‘Well, then,” answered the 
north countryman, ‘I would build a manufactory at Birmingham, and go right 
on end into the brass button line.” 


The Dublin Evening Mail mentions the case of a child named Martha Col- 
lins, who died the other day in consequence of wounds in the head and face in- 
flicted by a game cock. 

_ An enormous whale, 90 feet long, was discovered, scarcely dead, and floating 
in Totland Bay, between Yarmouth and Allum Bay, by one of the coast-guard- 
men, on Sunday last. 

Lady Bagot and the Misses Bagot have fixed their departure, to join his Ex- 
cellency Sir Charles Bagot at Canada, for the 16th June at latest. 


_ It is confidently stated in fashionable circles that the Queen has appointed 
the Dowager Lady Lyttleton to the distinguished post of governess to the 
Princess Royal. 

A Forty Feet Leap!—While a train on the Glasgow and Ayr Railway was 
coming towards the latter place one day last week, and when on the highest 
part of the embankment between Kilwinning and irvine, a man who was a pas~ 
senger in one of the third class carriages, asked a fellow traveller when it was 
likely the train would arrive at Kilwiuning. He was informed that he had just 
passed that place. “ What! past Kilwinning am I! Gude faith, if that be 
the case I’m lang eneugh here.” So saying, he fastened his skull cap firm on 
his cranium—buttoned his coat—and, in spite of every remonstrance, leapt over 
the side of the carriage, at the steepest part of the embankment, nearly forty 
feet, down which he rolled like a ball, casting a series of not the most graceful 
somersets, while the passengers in the train were in great terror lest he had 
killed himself by his rashness. He however found his level, where he was ac- 
costed by a laborer in the adjoining field, who inquired if he was hurt. ‘“ Hurt! 
no an inch v’ me atweel,” and giving his jacket a shake or two to deprive it of 
the dust which it had collected during his descent, he stepped off across the 
field, exclaiming as he went—alluding to the train now in the distance—“ That 
wad be a go indeed !—You haulin’ me on to Irwin, and me dressed and a for 
our Mall’s weddin’ at Kilwinnin’ !” Ayr Advertiser. 








The Belleville (Canada) Races, which were fixed for 24th May, have been 
postponed, in consequence of interfering with the arrangements of other Clubs. 
They are now fixed for the 15th, 16th, and 17th of June. The purses are of 
sufficient consequence tc induce the first horses to enter. The ground is evem 
and will be in most excellent condition, by the 15th June. 
Belleville Intelligencer. 

Rort. Matuews, Esq , of Shelbyville, Tenn., claims the name of St. Cloud, 
for a ch. c. foaled 20th of April, 1840—by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Bay Mare, 
by Old Partner, her dam Fanny Gibbon by old Carolinian, her dam, Fanny 


now in good order, 





Green by Virginian. 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 
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A NEW STORY BY MR. LovER, AUTHOR oF “ RORY o’MORE, 
CHAPTER X¥-— ‘ 
: ; : distrust to Merryvale, it dawned not 

If the memning Soeegt : mee A The discord of the former night was 
oe brightly ona a sy on the morrow, and the parties separating in ill- 
~ te awing- re uot likely to look forward with much plea- 

——~ he Aad 9 ~parlor. But before breakfast, sleep was to intervene— 
that is, for those who could get it, and the unfortunate Furlong was not amongst 
the sombic: Despite the very best feather-bed Mrs. O'Grady had selected for 
him from amongst her treasures, it was long before slumber weighed down his 
feverish eyelids ; and even then it was only to have them opened again in some 
convulsive start of a troubled dream. All his adventures of the last four-and- 
twenty boure were jumbled together in strange confusion :—now on a lonely 
road, while dreading the assaults of robbers, his course was interrupted not by 
a highwayman, but a river, whereon embarking, he began to catch salmon in 4 
most <r rapid manner, but just as he was about to haul in his fish, it 
escaped from the hook, and the salmon, making wry faces at him, very imper- 
fectly exclaimed, ‘‘Sure, you wouldn't catch a poor ignorant Irish salmon ?”— 
he then snapped his pistols at the insolent fish, and then his carriage breaks down, 
and he is suddenly transferred from the river to the road ;—thieves seize upon 
him and bind his hands, but a charming young lady with pearly teeth cuts bis 
bonds, and conducts him to a castle, where a party are engaged in playing cards ; 
—he is invited to join, and as his cards are dealt tohim, he anticipates triumph 
in the game, but by some malicious misfortune his trumps are transformed into 
things of no value as they touch the board ;—he loses his mouey, and is kicked 
out when his purse has been emptied, and he escapes along a dark road, pursued 
by his spoilers, who would take his life, and a horrid cry of * broiled bones ” 
rings in his ears as he flies ;—he is seized and thrown into a river, where, as he 
sinks, the salmon raise a chorus of rejoicing, and he awakes, in the agories of 
drowning, to find himself nearly suffocated by sinking into the feathery depths 
of Mrs. O’Grady’s pet bed. After a night passed in such troubled visions, poor 
Furlong awoke unrefreshed, and, with bitter recollections of the past, and 
mournful anticipations of the future, arose, and prepared to descend to the par- 
lor, where a servant told him breakfast was ready. 

His morning greeting by the family was not of that hearty and cheerful cha- 
racter which generally distinguishes the house of an Irish squire; for though 
O’Grady was not so savage as on the preceding evening, he was rather groff, 
and the ladies dreaded being agreeable when the master’s temper blew from a 
stormy point. Furlong could not help regretting at this moment the lively 
breakfast-table of Merryvale, nor avoid contrasting to disadvantage the two 
Misses O’Gradys with Fanuy Dawson. Augusta, the eldest, inherited the 
prominent nose of her father, and something of his upper lip, too, beard in- 
cluded ; and these, upfortunately, were all she was ever likely to inherit from 
him ; and Charlotte, the younger, had the same traits in a moderated degree. 
Altogether, he thought the girls the plainest he had ever seen, and the house 
more horrible than anything that was ever imagined; and he sighed a faint 
fashionable sigh, to think his political duties had expelled him from a paradise to 
send him 


” ETC. ‘ 


“The other way—the other way !” 


Four boys and a little girl sat at a side table, where a capacious jug of milk, 
large bowls, and a lusty loaf, were laid under contribution amidst a suppressed 
but continuous wrangle, which was going forward amongst the juniors; and a 
snappish “J will,” or “ I wor’t,” a ‘‘ Let me alone,” or a ‘* Behave yourself,” 
occasionally was distinguishable above the murmur of dissatisfaction. A little 
squall from the little girl at last made O’Grady turn round and swear that if 
they did not behave themselves, he'd turn them all out. 

‘It is all Goggy, sir,” said the girl. 

‘* No, it’s not, you dirty little thing,” cried George, whose name was thus 
euphoniously abbreviated. 

“‘ He's putting ” said the girl with excitement. 

“* Ah, yoo dirty little ”’ interrupted Goggy, in a low contemptuous tone. 

‘* He’s putting, sir,” 

**Whisht! you young devils, will you!” cried O'Grady, and a momentary 
silence prevailed ; but the little girl snivelled, and put up her bib* to wipe her 
eyes, while Goggy put out his tongue at her. Many minutes had not elapsed 
when the girl again whimpered : 

“Call to Goggy, papa; he’s putting some mouse’s tails into my milk, sir.” 

“ Ab, you dirty l'ttle tell-tale!” cried Goggy reproachfully; ‘‘a tell-tale is 
worse than a mouse’s tail.” 

O’Grady jumped up, gave master Goggy a box on the ear, and then caught 
him by the aforesaid appendage to his head, and as he led him to the door by 
the same, Goggy bellowed lustily, and when ejected from the room howled 
down the passage more like a dog than a human being. O'Grady, on resuming 
his seat, told Polsheet (the little girl) she was always getting Goggy a beating, 
and she was a little cantankerous cat and a dirty tell-tale, as Goggy said. 
Amongst the ladies and Furlong the breakfast went forward with coldness and 
constraint, and all were glad when it was nearly over. At this period, Mrs. 
O’Grady half filled a large bow! from the tea-urn, and then added to it some 
weak tea, and Miss O’Grady cullected all the broken bread about the table on a 
plate. Just then Furlong ventured to ‘twouble Mrs. O'Grady for a /eetle 
more tea, and before he handed her his cup, he would have emptied the sedi- 
ment in the slop- basin, but by mistake he popped it into the large bowl of mise- 
rable Mrs. O’Grady had prepared. Furlong made a thousand apologies, but 
Mrs. O’Grady assured him it was of no consequence, as it was only for the 
tutor. 

O’Grady having swallowed his breakfast as fast as possible, left the room ; 
the whole party soon followed, and on arriving in the drawing-room, the young 
ladies became more agreeable when no longer under the constraint of their ogre 
father. Furlong telked slip-slop common-places with them ; they spoke of the 
country and the weather, and he of the city; they assured him that the dews 
were heavy in the evening, and that the grass was so green in that part of the 
country; he obliged them with the interesting information that the Liffy ran 
through Dublin, but that the two sides of the city communicated by means of 
bridges—that the houses were built of red brick generally, and that the hali- 
doors were peinted in imitation of mahogany; to which the young ladies re- 
sponded, ‘ La, how odd !” and added, that in the country people mostly paint- 
ed their hall-doors green, to match the grass. Furlong admitted the propriety 
of the proceeding, and said he liked uniformity. The young ladies quite coin- 
cided in his opinion, declared they all were so fond of uinformity! and added, 
that one of their carriage horses was blind. 

Furlong admitted the excellence of the observation, and said, in a very soft 
voice, that Love was blind also. 

“Exactly,” said Miss O'Grady, “and that’s the reason we call our horse 
* Cupid! ” 

“* How clever!” replied Furlong. 

“‘ And the mare that goes in harness with him—she’s an ugly creature to be 
sure—but we call her ‘ Venus.’ ” 

“* How dwoll!” said Furlong. 

“‘ That’s for uniformity,” said Miss O'Grady. 

“‘ How good!” was the rejoinder. 

Mrs. O’Grady, who had left the room for a few minutes, now returned, and 
told Farlong she would show him over the house, if he pleased. He assented, 
of course, and under her guidance went through many apartments :—those on 
the basement story were hurried through rapidly, but when Mrs. O’Grady got 
him up stairs, amongst the bed-rooms, she dwelt on the excellence of every 
apartment. “ This I need not show you, Mr. Furlong,—’tis your own ; I hope 
you slept well last night.” This was the twentieth time the question had been 
asked. ‘Now, here is another, Mr. Furlong; the window looks out on the 
lawn 380 nice to look out on a lawn, [ think, in the morning, when one gets 
up :—so refreshing and wholesome! Oh! you are looking at the stain in the 
— but we couldn’s get the roof repaired in time before the winter set in 

a year, and Mr. O'Grady thought we might as well have the painters and 
ee together in the summer—and the house does want paint indeed— 
= pap hate the smell of paint. Seehere, Mister Furlong,” and she turned 
Sner aw she spoke, “ just put your hand into that bed ; did you ever feel a 

Forlong declared he never did. 


“ Oh, you don’ , ‘ 
way a i mon how to feel a bed!—put your hand into it—well, that 


hes edlaslomtent Grady plunged her arm up to the elbow into the object of 


F 

- Ive ie bed, and was all admiration. 

“ | 1 » 
clon =e — Purlong, trying to pick off the bits of down which 
beds, + gg eg = Sonny —you shall be brushed after; I always show my 
Furlong up and down the es a a ;"—and she went on, dragging poor 
had pases al the bede in the racket - a not get out of her clutches till he 

as ceremony was over, and that hi A 

cess of brash wished ’ at his coat had undergone the pro 
O'Grady instioegae him, .t0 take a stroll, and was going forth, when Mrs. 
some of the fami oka the assurance that it would not be safe unless 
was so fond of dogs, and his escort, for the dogs were so fierce—Mr. O'Grady 
cleat #0 proud of a particular breed of dogs he had, so re- 


| * Pinafore. 











t Mary. 


. had better wait till the boys had done their 

ppecey , ger te er marched back to the drawing-room. 
: ~ addressed Lim with a message from her grand- 
‘younger ai have the pleasure of making his acquaintance, and 


o 






&: «visit. Furlong, of course, was “quite delighted ” 
het Sheth. od» ooh Jady, thereopon, led him to the old lady’s apart- 
ment. 


The old dowager had been a beauty in her youth; and one of the belles of the 
Irish court, and when'she heard “4 geatleman from Dablin Castle” was in the 
house, she desired to see-him. To see any one from that seat of her juvenile 
joys and triumphs would have given her delight, were it only the coachman that 
had driven a carriage to a levee or a dtawing-room; sbe could ask him about 
the sentinels at the gate, the entrance-porch, and if the long range of windows 
yet glittered with light on St. Patrick’s night ; but to have a conversation with 
an official from that seat of government and courtly pleasure, was, indeed, 
something to make her happy. 

On Furlong being introduced, the old lady received him very courteously, at 
the same time with a certain air that betokened she was accustomed to defer- 
ence. Hercommanding figure was habited in a loose morning wrapper, made 
of grey flannel; but while this gave evidence she studied her personal comfort 
rather than appearance, a bit of pretty silk handkerchief about the neck, very 
knowingly displayed, and a becoming ribbon in her cap, showed she did not 
quite neglect her good looks ; it did not require a very quick eye to see, be- 
sides, a small touch of rouge on the cheek which age had depressed, and the as- 
sistance of Indian ink to the eye-brow which time had thinned and faded. A 
glass filled with flowers stood on the table before her, and a quantity of books 
lay scattered about; a guitar—not the Spanish instrument now in fashion, but 
the English one of some eighty years ago, strung with wire and tuned in thirds 
hung, by a blue ribbon, beside her ; a corner-cupboard, fantastically carved, bore 
some curious specimens of China, on one side of the room; while, in strange 
discord with what was reallyscarce and beautiful, the commonest Dutch cuckoo- 
clock was suspended on the opposite wall; close beside her chair stood a 
very pretty little Japan table, bearing a looking-gliss with numerous drawers, 
framed in the same material; and while Furlong seated himself, the old lady 
cast a sidelong glance at the mirror, and her withered fingers played with the 
fresh ribbon 

** You have recently arrived from the Castle, sir, I usderstand.” 

‘* Quite wecently, madam,—awived ‘ast nig ht.” 

“* [hope his Excellency is well—not that I have the honor of his acquaintance, 
but I love the Lord Lieutenant—and the aides-de-camps are so nice, and the 
little pages!—put a marker in that book,” sgid she, in an under tone, to her 
grand-daughter, “page seventy-four ;—ah,” she resumed in a higher tone, 
‘that reminds me of the Honorable Captain Wriggle, who commanded a se- 
venty-four, and danced with me at the Castle tue evening Lady Legge sprained 
her ankle.—By-the-bye, are there any seventy-ijors in Dublin now !” 

“T wather think,” said Furlong, ‘ the bay is wt sufficiently deep for line of- 
battle ships.” 

“Oh dear, yes! I have seen quantities of sevapty-fours there—though, in- 
deed, I am not quite sure if it wasn’t at Splith Give me the smelling- 
salts, Charlotte, love; mine dues ache indeed! Haw subject the dear duchess 
of Rutland was to headaches ; you did not know tiaduchess of Rutland '—no, 
to be sure, what am I thinking of—you’re too ywng; but those were the 
charming days! You have heard of course the dushess’ bon mot in reply to 
the compliment of Lord , but I must not mentiog his name, because there 
was some scandal about them ; but the gentleman sad to the duchess—I must 
tell you she was Isabella, duchess of Rutland—ani\he said, ‘Isabelle is a 
belle,’ to which the duchess replied, ‘Isabelle was a dill.’” 

** Vewy neat, indeed !’’ said Furlong. 

“Ah! poor thing,” said the dowager, with a sigh, ‘‘she was beginning to be 
a little passée, then ;”—she luoked iu the glass herself, ani added,—‘* Dear me, 
how pale I am this morning!” and pulling out one of the little drawers from 
the Japan looking-glass, she took out a pot of rouge andj heightened the color 
on her cheek. The old lady not only heightened her own ¢vlor, but that of the 
witnesses—of Furlong, particularly, who was quite surprised. ‘* Why am I so 
very pale this morning, Charlotte, love!” continued the old \ady. 

** You sit up so late reading, grandmama.” 

“ Ab, who can resist the fascination of the muses? 
ture, I hope, sir?” 

* Extwemely,”’ replied Furlong. 

“* As a statesman,” continued the old lady,— to whom Furlong made a deep 
obeisance, at the word ‘ statesman,’—‘‘ as a statesman, of course your reading 
lies in the more solid department; but if you ever do condescend to read a ro- 
mance, there is the sweetest thing I ever met, I am just now engaged in ;—it 
is called ‘ The Blue Robber of the Pink Mountain.’ I have not come to the 
pink mountain yet, but the blue robber is the most perfect character. The au- 
thor, however, is guilty of a strange forgetfulness he begins by speaking of 
the robber as of the middle age, and soon after describes him as a young man. 
Now, how could a young man be of the middle age !” 

“It seems a stwange inaecuwacy,” lisped Furlong. ‘ Bat poets sometimes | 
pwesume on the pwivelege they have of doing what they please with their | 
hewoes.” 

‘Quite true, sir. Aud talking of heroes, [ hope the knights of St. Patrick 
are well,—I do admire them so much !—'tis so interesting to see their banners 
and helmets hanging up in St. Patrick's Cathedral, tbat venerable pile !—with 
the loud peal of the organ—sublime—is’nt it !—the banners almost tremble in | 
the vibration of the air to the loud swell of the—‘ A-a-a-men !’—the very ban- | 
ners seem to wave ‘Amen.’ Oh, that swell is so fine !—I think they are fond 
of swells in the quire; they have a good effect, and some of the young men | 
are so good looking !—anc the little boys, too—I suppose they are the choris- 
ters’ children ?” 

The old lady made a halt, and Furlong filled up the pause by declaring, «he | 
weally couldn’t say.” 

“T hope you admire the service at St. Patrick's,” continued the oldlady, | 

“ Ye+s—I think St. Paytwick’s a vewy amusing place of wo’ship.” 

“* Amusing !”’ said the old lady, half offended. ‘Inspiring, you mean; not | 
that I think the sermon interesting, but the anthem !—oh ! the anthem, it is so | 
fine !—and the old banners, those are my delight—the dear banners, covered | 
with dust !” 

“Oh, as far as that goes,” said Furlong, “ they have impwoved the cathe- | 
dwai vewy much, for they have whitewashed it inside, and put up noo ban- | 
ners.”’ 

** Whitewash and new banners!”’ exclaimed the indignan: dowager, “the 
Goths! to remove an atom of the romantic dust! I would not have let a 
— into the place for the world! But they have left the anthem, I 

ope!’ 

“Oh, yes! the anthem is continued, but with a small diffewence ;—they used 
to sing the anthem befo’ the se’mon, but the people used to go away after the 
anthem and neve’ waited for the se’mon, and the Bishop, who is pwoud of his | 
pweaching, orde’ed the anthem to be postponed till afte’ the se’mon.”’ 

** Oh, yes,” said the old lady, “I remember now hearing of that, and some | 
of the wags in Dublin saying the Bishop was jealous of Old Spray,* and didn’t | 
somebody write something called ‘ Pulpit versus Organlort !’”’ 

“T cawnt say.” 

“Well, Iam glad you like the cathedral, sir; but I wish they had not dusted | 
the banaers; I used to look at them all the time the service went on—they | 
were so romantic! I suppose you go there every Sunday !” 

“T goin the summe’,” said Furlong, “the place is so cold in the winter.” | 

“ That’s true, indeed,” responded the dowager, “‘ and it’s quite funny, when | 









Yor are fond of litera 











people ;* tut, to be sure, ¢hat almost is enough to warm you. You are fund of | 
music, I perceive !” 
“ Vewy.” 


sometimes sing, too. Do you know ‘The lass with the delicate air?’ a sweet | 
ballad of the old school—my instrument once belonged to Dolly Bland, the ce- 
lebrated Mrs. Jordan now—ah, there, sir, is a brilliant specimen of Irish mirth- 
fulness—what acreature she is! Hand me my lute, child,” she said to her 
granddaughter, and having adjusted the blue ribbon over her shoulder, and twist- 
ed the tuning-pegs, and thrummed upon the wires for some time, she made a 
prelude, and cleared her throat to sing ‘‘ The lass with the delicate air,” when 
the loud whirring of the clock-wheels interrupted her, and she looked up with 
great delight at a little door in the top of the clock, which suddenly sprang open, 
and out popped a wooden bird. 

** Listen to my bird, sir,” said the old lady. 

The sound of “ cuckoo” was repeated twelve times, the bird poppe] in again, 
the little deor closed, and the monotonous tick of the clock continued. 
“ That's my little bird, sir, that tells me secrets; and now, sir, you must 
leave me; I never receive visits aftertwelve. I can’t sing you ‘ The lass with 
the delicate air’ to day, for who would compete with the feathered songsters of 
the grove! and after my sweet warblers there I dare not venture; but I will 
sing it fer you to-morrow. Good morning, sir, I am happy to have had the ho- 
nor of making your acquaintance.” She bowed Furlong out very po!itely, and 
as her granddaughter was following, she said, ‘ My love, you must not forget 
some seeds for my little bird.” Fu looked rather surprised, for he saw no 
bird but the one in the clock ; the young lady marked his expression, and as she 
closed the door, she said, “‘ You must not mind grandmama, you know ; she is 
sometimes a little queer.” 








your teeth are chattering with cold, to hear Spray singing, ‘Comfort ye, my | 


“TI play the guitar—citra—cithra, or lute, as it is called by the poets. I 








Furlong was now handed over to the boys, to show him over the ae 
they, young imps as they were, knowing he was in no favor with ~ In 5 and 
felt they m treat him as ill as they pleased, and quiz him with itm father, 
The first of Furlong’s penance consisted in being dragged sm Purity, 
stable-yards and out-houses, and shewn the various pets of all the caer it 
pigeons, rabbits, weazels, dec., were paraded, and their qualities expatiated =” 
on, till Furleng was quite weary of them, and expressed a desire to see th “a 
main. Horatio, the second boy, whose name was abbreviated to Ratty ? 
him they must wait for Gusty, who was mending his spear. “ We're 2oir told 
spear for eels,” said the boy ; “did you ever spear for eels ?” "8 to 

“I should think not,” said Furlong, with a knowing smile, who susyee, 
this was intended to be a second edition of quizzing a la mode de sdithe _ 

“You think Iam joking,” said the boy, “ but it’s famous sport, [ can tan 
you; but if you are tired of waiting here, come along with me to the milline:', 
and we can wait for Gusty there.” 5 

While following the boy, who jumped along to the tune of a jig he 

. " . . . 5 ag 
whistling, now and then changing the whistle into a song to the same tune with 
very odd words indeed, and a burden of gibberish ending with “ riddle diddle 
dow,” Furlong wondered what a milliner could have te do in such an establish. 
ment, and his wonder was not lessened when his guide added, ‘‘ The milling; is 
a queer chap, and maybe he’ll tell us something funny.” 

‘Then the milline’ is a man ?” said Furlong. 

:. Yes,” said the boy, laughing, “ and he does not work with needle and thre, 
either.” : 

They approached a small out-house as he spoke, and the sharp clinking of , 
hammer fell on their ears. Shoving open a rickety door, the boy cried, « We) 
Fogy, I’ve brought a gentleman to see you. This is Fogy, the milliner, sip" 
said he to Furlong, whose surprise was further increased, when, in the perso, 
of the man called the milliner, he beheld a tinker. ‘* What a strange pack o 
people I have got amonst,” thought Furlong. 

The old tinker saw his surprise, and grinned at him. ‘‘I suppose it was, 
nate young woman you thought you'd see when he towld you he'd bring yoy 
to the milliner-—ha! ha! ha! Oh, they’re nate lads, the Masther O'Gradys. 
divil a thing they call by the proper name, at all.” 

“‘ Yes, we do,” said the boy, sharply, “‘ we call ourselves by our proper name 
—ba, Fogy, I have you there!” 

* Divil a taste, as smart as you think yourself, Masther Ratty ; you call your. 
selves gentlemen, and that’s not your proper name.” 

Ratty, who was scraping triangles on the door with a bit of broken brick, a: 
once converted his pencil into a missile, and let fly at the head of the tinker 
who seemed quite prepared, for such a result, for, raising the kettle he was mend, 

ing, he caught the shot adroitly, and the brick rattled harmlessly on the tin. 

“Ha!” said the tinker, meckingly, “you missed me, like your m mmy’; 
blessin’ ;” and he pursued his work. 

“What a very odd name he calls you,” said Furlong, addressing young 
O'Grady. 

‘“ Ratty,” said the boy. ‘Oh, yes, they call me Ratty, short for Horatio. | 
was called Horatio after Lord Nelson, because Lord Nelson’s father was a cler. 
gyman, and papa intends me for the Churck.”’ 

‘** And a nate clargy you’ll make,” said the tinker. 

‘** And why do they call you milline’!”’ inquired Furlong. 

The old man looked up and grinned, but said nothing. 

‘You'll know before long, I’li engage,” said Ratty—‘ won't he, Fogy ! You 
were with old Gran’ to day, wern't you?” 

“Tee” 

“ Did she sing you ‘ The lass with the delicate air!’ ” said the boy, putting 
himself in the attitude of a person playing the guitar, throwing up his eyes, and 
mimicking the voice of an old woman,— 


“So they call’d her, they call’d her, 
The lass—the ‘lass 
With a delicate air, 
De—lick- it—lick-it—lick-it, 
The lass with a de—lick-it air!” 


The young rascal made frightful mouths, and put out his tongue every time he 
said “lick it,” and when he had finished, asked Furlong, ‘‘ wasn’t that the 
thing?” Furlong told him his grandmama had been going to sing it, but his 
pleasure had been deferred till to morrow. 

‘* Then you did not hear it?” said Ratty. 

Furlong answered in the negative. 

‘* Ok, murder! murder! I’m sorry I told you,” said the boy. 

**Ts it so vewy pa’ticula’ then?” inquired Furlong. 

“Ob, you'll find that out and more, if you live long enough,” was the an- 
swer. Then turning to the tinker, he said, ‘‘ Have you any milliner work in 
hand, Fogy ?” 

“To be sure I have,’ answered the tinker; ‘‘ who has so good a right to 
know that as yourself!—throth, you've little to do, I’m thinkin’, when you ax 
that idle question.—Oh, you're nate lads! And would nothin’ sarve you but 
brakin’ the weather-cock !” 

“Oh, twas such a nice cock-shot, *twas impossible not to have a shy at it,’ 


said Ratty, chuckling. 


! 


“Qh, you're nice lads!” still chimed in the tinker. 

“« Besides,” said Ratty, ‘“‘Gusty bet me a bull-dog pup against a rabbit, | 
could not smash it in three goes.”’ 

** Paix, an’ he ought to know you betther than that,” said the tinker; “ for 
you'd make a fair offer* at anything, I think, but an answer to your schoolmas- 
ther. Ob, a nate lad you are—a nate lad !—a nice clargy you'll be, your rivi- 
rince. Oh, if you hit off the tin commandmente as fast as you hit off the wet- 
thercock, it’s a good man you'll be—an’ if I uever had a head-ache ’till then, 


' sure it’s happy I'd be!” 


‘Hold your prate, old Growly,” said Ratty ; “and why don't you mend the 


| weather cock ?” 


“IT must mend the kittle first,—and a purtty kittle you made of it!—and 
would nothing serve you but the best kittle in the house to tie to the dog’s tail? 
Ah, mesther Ratty, you're terrible boys, so yiz are |” 

“ Hold your prate, you old thief !—why would’nt we amuse ourselves!” 

“‘ And huntin’ the poor dog, too.” 

“ Well, what matter !—he was a strange dog.” 

“That makes no differ in the crulety.” 

“Ab, bother! you old humbug!—who was it that blackened the rag-wo- 
man’s eye '—ha! Fogy—ha! Fogy—dirty Fogy !” 

“Go away, Masther Ratty, you’re too good, so you are, your Riviriace. 
Paix, I wondher his honor, the Squire, doesn’t murther you sometimes.” 
__“*He would if he could catch us,” replied Ratty, “but we run too fast for 
nim, so divil thank him !—and you, too, Fogy—ha! old Growly! Come along, 
Mr. Furlong, here’s Gusty ;—bad scran to you, Fogy !”" and he slapped the 
door as he quitted the tirker. - 

Gustavus followed the two younger brothers, Theodore and Godfrey, (for 
O'Grady loved high-sounding names in baptism, though they got twisted into 
such queer shapes in family use,) now led the way over the park toward the 
river. Some fine timber they passed occasionally, but the axe had manifestly 
been busy, and the wood seemed thinned rather ‘rom necessity than for improve 
ment; the paths were choked with weeds and fallen leaves, and the rank moss 
edded its evidence of neglect. The boys pointed out anything they though! 
worthy of observation, by the way, such as the best places to find a hare, the 


| most covered approach to the river to get a shot at wild ducks, or where the 


best young wood was tobe found from whence to cut a stick. On reaching 
their point of destination, which was where the river was less rapid, and its 
banks sedgy and thickly grown with daggers and bullrushes, the sport of spear- 
ing for eels commenced. Gusty first undertook the task, and after some vig0- 
rous plarges of his implement into the water, he brought up the prey wriggling 
between its barbed prongs. Furlong was amazed, for he thought this, like sal- 
Mon fishing, was intended as a quiz, and after a few more examples of Gusty’s 
prowess, he undertook the sport ; a short time however fatigued his unpractised 
arm, and he relinguished the spear to Theodore or Tay, as they called him, snd 
Tay shortly brought up his fish, and thus, one after another, the boys, successful 
in their sport, soon made the basket heavy. 

Taen, and not till then, they desired Furlong to carry it; he declared he had 
no Curiosity whatever in that line, but the boys woald not let him off so easy: 
and told him the practice there was, that every one should take his share in the 
day's sport, and as he could not catch the fish, he should carry it. He #- 
tempted a parley, and suggested he was only a visitor, but they only laughed # 
him—said that might te a very good Dublin joke,but it would not pass in the co” 
try. He then attempted laughingly to decline the honor, but Ratty, turaing 
round to a monstrous dog, which hitherto had followed them quietly, said, 
‘‘ Here! Bloody-bones ; here! boy! at him, sir!'—make him do his ‘work, 
boy!” The bristling savage gave a low growl, and fired his fierce eyes on Fut- 
long, who attempted to remonstrate, but he very soon gave that up, for another 
word from the boys urged the dog to a how! and a crouch, preparatory ‘0 § 
Spring, and Furlong made no further resistance, but tovk up the basket am! 
the uproarious laughter of the boys, who continued their sport, adding every 
now and then to the weight of Furlang’s load, and whenever he lagged behind, 
they cried out, ‘‘Come along, man Jack !” which was the complimentary 02° 
they called him by for the rest of the day. Furlong thought spearing for eels 
worse sport than fishing for salmon, and was rejoiced when a tura homew*r 
was taken by the party ; but his annoyances were not yet ended. On their 
turn, their rou‘e lay aerossa plank of considerable length, which spanned a shor 








© The first tener of the last century. 


* A“ fair offer,” is a phrase amongst the Irish peasantry, meaning a success{wl aim 
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Furlong was praying him to ret Ratt 
behind him sufficiently far to : Soidel Ou ibiiadk aah be. 


naie have purchase enough on the plank, and be- 





his hands, every descending vibration of the board dipping his dandy bvots in 


the water. 
Well done, Ratty !” shouted all the boys. 
« Splash him, Tay !” eried Gusty. “ Pull away, Goggy.” 

Tne three boys now began pelting large stones into the river close beside 
Furlong, splashing bim so thoroughly, that he was wringing wet in tive minutes. 
In vain Furlong shouted, “Young gentlemen! young gentlemen!” and, at 
last, when he threatened to complain to their father, they recommenced worse 
than before, and vowed they'd throw him into the stream if he did not promise to 

: if they were to be beaten 
they might as well duck him at once, and have the ‘“ worth of their licking.” A, 
last, a compromise being effected, Furlong stood up to walk of the plankt 
Remember,” said Ratty, © you wou’ tell we hoised you.” 

‘[ won't indeed,” said Furlong; and he got safe to land. 

“ But I will!” cried a voice from a neighburing wood; and Miss O'Grady 
appeared, surrounded by a crowd of little pet-dogs. She shook her hand in a 
threatening manoer at the offenders, and all the little dogs set up a yelping bark 
as .f to eaforce their mistress’s anger. m ' 

Tae snappish barking of the pets was returned by one hoarse bay from Bioody- 
bones, whic” Silenced the little dogs, as a broadside from a seventy-four would 
scatter a flock of privteers, and the boys returned the sister’s tlreat by a ani- 
yersal shout of * Tell-tale!” 

‘Go home, tell-tale!” they cried, all at once; and with an action equally 
simultaneous, they stooped one and all for pebbles, and pelted Miss Augusta so 
vigorously, that she and her dogs were obliged to run for it. 









CHAPTER XIV. 

Having recounted Furlong’s out-door adventures, it is necessary to say some- 
thing of what was passing at Neck-or-Nothing-Hall in his absence. 

O'Grady, on leaving the breakfast table, retired to his justice-room to transact 
business, a principal feature in which was the examination of Handy Aandy 
touching the occurrerces of the evening he drove Furlong to Merryvale ; for 
thouga Andy was clear of the charge for which he had been taken into custody, 
namely, the murder of Furlong, O'Grady thought he might have been a party to 
some conspiracy to drive the stranger to the enemy’s camp, and therefore put 
him to the question very sharply. ‘This examination he had set his heart upon; 
and reserving it as a bon bouche, dismissed all preliminary cases in a very off- 
hand manner, just as men carelessly swallow a few oysters preparatory to 
ainner. 

As for Andy, when he was summoned to the justice-room, he made sure it 
was for the purpose of being charged with robbing the post-office, and cast a 
side-long glance at the effigy of a man hanging on the wall, as he was marched 
1) to the desk where O’Crady sat in magisterial dignity ; and, therefore, when 
ne found it was only for driving a gentleman to a wrong house ali the pother 
was made, his heart was lightened of a heavy load, and he answered briskly 
The string of question and reply was certainly an entangled one, and 
eft O'Grady as much puzzled as before, whether Andy was stupid and innocent 

r too knowing to let himself be caught,—and to this opinion he clung at last 
In the course of the inquiry he found Andy had been in service at Merryvale ; and 
Andy, telling him he knew all about waiting at table, and so forth, and O'Grady 
veing in want of an additional man-servant in the house, while bis honorable 
guest Sackville Scatterbrain should be on a visit with him, Andy was told he 
siould be taken on trial for a month. Indeed, a month was as long as most 
servants could stay in the house—they came and went as fast as figures in a 
magic lanthorn. y 

Andy was installed in his new place, and set to work immediately scrubbing 
ap extras of all] sorts to make the reception uf the honorable candidate for the 
county as brilliant as possible, not only for the honor of the house, but to make 
a favora le impression on the coming guest ; for Augusta, the eldest girl, was 
marriageable, and, to her father’s ears, ‘* The Honorable Mrs. Sackville Scat- 
terbrain ’ would have sounded much more agreeably than ‘‘ Miss O'Grady.” 

** Well—who knows?" said O'Grady to his wife; ‘such things have come 
to pass, Furbish her up, and make her look smart at dinaner—he has a good 
fortune, and will bea peer one of these days—worth catching. Tellher so.” 

Leaving-these laconic observations and directions behind him, he set off to 
che neighboring town to meet Scatterbrain, and to make a blow-up at the post 
fice about the missing letters; this he was the more anxious to do, as the 
post-effice was kept by the brother of M‘Garry, the apothecary; and since 
O'Grady had been made to pay so dearly for thrashing him, he swore eternal 
vengeance against the whole family. The post-master could give no satisfac- 

ory answer to the charge made against him, and O'Grady threatened acom- 

laint to head quarters, and prophesied the post-master's dismissal. Satisfied, 
for the present, with this piece of prospective vengeance, he proceeded to the 

an, and awaited the arrival of his guest. 

[n the interim, at the hall, Mrs. O'Grady gave Augusta the necessary hints, 
and recommended a short walk to improve her color; and it was in the execu- 
tion of this order that Miss O’Grady’s perambulaticn was cut short by the pelt- 
ng her sweet brothers gave her. 

The internal bustle of the establishment caught the attention of the dowager, 
who contrived to become acquainted with its cause, and set about making her- 
self as fascinating as possible ; for though, in the ordinary routine of the family 
affairs, she kept herself generally secluded in her own apartments, whenever 
any affair of an interesting nature was pending, nothing could make her refrain 
from joining any company which might be in the house ;—nothing ;—not even 
O'Grady himself. Atsuch times, too, she became strongly excited, and inva- 
riably executed one piece of farcical absurdity, of which, however, the family 
contrived to confine the exercise to her own room. It was wearing on her head 
a tin coucern, something like a chimney-pot, ornamented by a small weather- 
cock, after the fashion of those which surmounted church-steeples; this, she 
declared, influenced her health wonderfully, by indicating the variation of the 
wind in her stomach, which she maintained to be the grand ruling principle of 
human existence. She would have worn this head-dress in any company had 
she been permitted, but the terrors of her son had sufficient influence over her 
to have this laid aside for a more seemly coiffure when she appeared at dinner, 
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' vanch of the river; it had no central support, and consequently sprang consi- | 


he loosed himself from Furlong’s hold, and 


gan jompiug till he made it spring too high for poor Furlong to hold his footing 
ey ager ; so squatting on the plank, he got astride upon it, and he!d oa with | 
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“Oh, don’t squeam, Miss O'Gwady !” said F urlong, 


Well, will you tell on us?” 
|. “Ne,” 
ae Pon your honor.” 
‘Pon my honor, ro !—Make baste 
Scarcely had the words 


| of O'Grady resounded in th , and the bo 
| leaving the door a phe e boys scampered off 


!—Oh, if papa knew of this!” 


* Oh, what will become of me!” said the poor girl, with the extremity of ter- 
that she was quite heedless of the disha- 
who jumped from the curtains when he heard O’Grady 


ror in her look—a terror so excessive, 
bille of Furlong, 
coming. 

_* Don't be fwightened, Miss O'Grady,” 
himself. ‘* When we explain the affair 
“ Explain !” said the girl, gasping. 

As she spoke, 
and Furlong’s name was called in the gruff voice of the squire. 
Furlong could scarcely articulate a response. 
“Let me in,” said O'Grady. 
“I'm not dwess'd, sir,” answered Furlong. 
“No matter,” said the squire ; ‘‘ you're not a woman.” 
Augusta wrung her hands. 
* Til be down with you as soon as I'm dress’d, sir,” replied Furlong. 
‘‘T want to speak to you immediately—and here are letters for you—open 
the door.” 
_ Augusta signified by signs, to Furlong, that resistance would be vain; and 
hid herseif under the bed. 
‘Come in, sir,”’ said Furlong, when she was secreted. 
“The door is fastened’” said O'Grady. 
‘Turn the key, sir,” said Furlong. 
_ O'Grady unlocked the door, and was so inconsequent a person, that he never 
thought of the impossibility of Furlong’s having locked it, but, in the richest 
spirit of bulls, asked him if he always fastened his door on the outside. 
Furlong said he always did. , 
‘* What’s the matter with you!” inquired O'Grady. “You're as white as 
the sheet there.” And he pointed to the bed as he spoke. 
Furlong grew whiter as he pointed to that quarter. 
‘What ails you, man?—Ar’n’t you well ?” 
Wather fatigued—bvut Ill be bette’ pwesently. What do you wish with 
me, sir?” 
‘* Here are letters for you—I want to know what’s in them—Scatterbrain’s 
come—do you know that?” 
‘* No—I did not.” 
‘Don’t stand there in the cold—go on dressing yourself; I'll sit down here 
till you can open your letters: I want to tell you something besides.” O'Grady 
took a chair as he spoke. 


Furlong assumed all the composure he could, and the girl began to hope she 
should remain undiscovered, and most likely she would have been so lucky, had 
not the Genius of Diaster, with aspect malign, waved her sable wand, and called 
her chosen servant, Handy Andy, to her aid. He, her faithful and unfailing 
minister, obeyed the call, and at that critical juncture of time gave a loud 
knock at the chamber door. 

‘Come in,” said O'Grady. 

Andy opened the door and popped in his head —‘' I beg your pardon, sir, but 
I kem forthe jintleman’s portmantle.” 

* What gentleman ?” asked O’Grady. 

“The Honorable, sir; I tuk his portmantle to the wrong room, sir, and I’m 
come for it now bekase he wants it.” 

‘“‘ There’s no po’tmanteau here,” said Furlong. 

“QO yis, sir,” said Andy; “I put it undher the bed.” 

‘* Well, take it and be off,” said O’Grady. 

“* No—no—no—” said Furlong, “don’t distu’b my woom, if you please, till 
I have done dwessing.”’ 

“But the Honourable is dhressing too, sir; and that’s why he wants the 
portmantle.”” 

* Take it, then,” said the Squire. 

Furlong was paralyzed, and could offer no further resistance : Andy stooped, 
and lifting the valance of the bed to withdraw the portmanteau, dropped it sud- 
denly and exclaimed, ‘‘O Lord !” 

‘* What's the matter?” said the Squire. 

“ Nothin’, sir,” said Andy, looking scared. 

‘‘ Then take the portmanteau and be hanged to you.” 

‘Oh, I'll wait till the jintleman’s done, sir,”’ said Andy, retiring. 

“ What the devil is all this about ?”’ said the Squire, seeing the bewilderment 

of Furlong and Andy ; “ what is it, at all?” and he stooped as he spoke and 

lifted the valance. But here description must end, and imagination supply the 

scene of fury and confusion which succeeded. At the first fierce volley uf im- 
precation O'Grady gave vent to, Andy ran off and alarmed the family, Augusta 
screamed, and Farlong held for support by the bed-post, while, between every 
hurricane of oaths, O'Grady ran to the door and shouted for his pistols, and 
anon returned to the chamber to vent every abusive epithet which could be 
showered on man and woman. The prodigious uproar soon brought the whole 
house to the spot; Mrs. O'Grady and the two spare girls amongst the first ; 
Mat, and the cook, and the scullion, and all the housemaids in rapid succession ; 
and Scatterbraia himself at last; O'Grady all the time foaming at the mouth, 
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“ Oh, you don’t know papa !” 





been uttered, when the heavy tramp and gruff voice 
in a fright, 


said Furlong, half frightened to death 


the heavy tramp ceased at the door—a sharp tap succeeded, 


very vivaciously, from 


years old, making such a race! 
the fast, and too stout for the strong ! 
is a /asting man, 


“ Eclipse Saddle.” 
Boston is entitled to it. 


to you “go ahead.” 
piease all (which is impossible), you will at least satisfy a majority of your sub~ 
scribers. 
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ws would lead him over in security, and took his hand for the purpose ; but “a” hand and pulled her ap any sith 7 ag ary po Daabguemon 


ter man, but since you 


a her over to Furlong, oe tea a eh er: < 
ere!” he said, her, since you will have her. «We'll 


on of her fortune ae aren 

€ poor girl stood abashed, sobbirg a ‘ i down- 
cast eyes. Furlong was so utterly npg soe mn ee to the 
spot where he stood, and couli not advance a step towards his drooping intend- 
ed. At this awkward moment, the lorious eld dow came to ‘adondes . 
she advanced, tin chimney-pot and all, and taking a hand of each ef th princi- : 
pals in her’s, she joined them together in a theatrical manner, and on lated 
; aed a “Bless you, my children !” ; 70 ¢ 

a the midst of the mingled rage, confusion, fright, astoni 

various parties present, at a pamedion so aaa ame oo = 
woman’s proceeding, that nearly every one felt inclined to laugh, but the terror 
of O'Grady kept their visible faculties in check. Fate, however, decreed the 
finale should be comic ; for the cook, suddenly recollecting herself, exclaimed 
‘Oh, marther! the goose will be burned,” and ran out of the room ; @ smother- 
ed burst of laughter succeeded, which roused the ire of O’Grady, who, maki 
a charge right and left amongst the delinquents, the room was soon cleared at 
the party dispersed in various «directions, O’Grady’s voice rising loud above the 
general confusion, as he swore his way down stairs, kicking his mother’s tin: 
turban before him. 








SPORTING INTELLIGENCE FROM KENTUCKY. 
é' LovisviLue, Ky., May 18, 1942. 
Dear Sir ;—Yesterday the “ Earl of Margrave” arrived at the Oakland 


Course very unexpectedly from Louisiana! There was no announcement of his 
coming. On his appearance Beard and Mac exclaimed, “ by all that’s good, 
there’s the Earl!” He is accompanied by two others under the charge of Da- 
vipson. It seems he is determined to have “a go” at Miss.Foote again, or 
anything else. 

There are a great many arrivals in town for the races, and the Sultans 
leaves to-day on a quick trip to bring up more, according to promise. 

The Oakland looks better than ever. Col. Oxrver has had the stands en- 
larged and put in complete order. As the time for the races approaches, the 
excitement increases ; in fact, I never heard so much “ speculation on foote.’” 
Money is scarce, and as the purses are high, there will be a crowd and no mis- 
take ; every horse will do his utmost, and you may look out for quick time each 
day. 

The Extra “ Spirit’? arrived here yesterday (Tuesday) at 5 o’clock, A.M. 
We had received the time in tke “ Herald” previous to the arrival of your Ex- 
tra, in which it was given as 7:35 and 7:32}, and concluded it must be a hoat 
—but the “Spirit” set us right, as it always]does; time 7:32}—7:45, Fashion 
winning by some distance in the last heat. If the old horse had been able to 
put her upto the end, we “ calculate” 7:40 would have been reported. 

You can hardly imagine the excitement here on the subject. Nothing was 
asked but “ have you heard of the Boston and Fashion race?” Every boat from 
up the river was hailed with ‘* Who won the Great Race?” Fashion had her 
friends here, but most people thought that “‘ Old Nap,” and Arthur’s white hat , 
with such an “ invincible’ as Boston, could beat the world. The conclusion is 
that Boston has added another laurel to his brow—only think of a veteran, nine 
Still, Fashion has shewn herself too fleet for 
It seems from your paper that Mr. Long 
He must be a trump! 

“Uncle Ned” is now saved the trouble of paying the transportation of the 
Has a mare the privilege of claiming it? If not, then old 
Still, I think Kentucky will have it soon. 

Your long editorial, stating your trials and troubles as an editor of a sporting 
paper, is acknowledged on all hands to be an able and just document. We say 
Maintain the stand you have taken, and if you cannot 


As they say in Arkansas “ we believe in you !” 


Yours, SpecraTor. 





FAWETTSE (Me.) SPRING BRACES. 
The above races commenced on Wednesday, the 4th inst.; the weather was 


exceedingly fine, but the track heavy and rough, from the great quantity of dust 
upon it. 


WEDNESDAY, May 4, 1842—Poststake for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100— 


5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.: 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldings. Three 
subs. at $100 each. Mile heats. 
Boon, Jackson & Co.’s br. c. Grampus, by Shark, dam by Mons. Tonson, 4 yrs..... RB 3 
Wm. McMullin’s ch. g. Wattlehock, by Reveille, dam by Sir William, 4 yrs ....... 3 2 
Thos. B. Scruggs’ b. h. Ben Barclay, by Push Pin, dam by Sir Hal, 5 yrs .......... 23 
Time, 1:52—1:51. 
Ben Barclay was the favorite, and was backed freely against the field. Ben 





stamping up and down the room, shaking his fist at Furlong, and, after a volley 
“ Wait till I get my pistols!” 

“ Gusty, dear,” said his trembling wife, “ what is it all about ?” 

He glared upon her with his flashing eyes, and said, “ Fine education you 
give your children, ma’am. 
to, eh ?”’ ; 
“To church, my dear,” said Mrs. O'Grady, meekly ; for being a Roman Ca- 
tholic, O'Grady was very jealous of his daughters being reared staunch Pro- 
testants, and she, poor simple woman, thought that was the rift of his ques- 
tion. 

“Church, my eye! woman !—Church, indeed !—’faith, she ought to have 
gone there before she came where I found ker. Thunderanouns! where are 
my pistols ?”’ 

‘ Where has she gone to, my love !’’ asked the wife in a tremor. 





rin the drawing-room ; but while she yielded readily through fear, she affected | 
‘o be influenced through tenderness to her son’s infirmity of temper. 

It is very absurd,” she would say, ‘that Gustavus should interfere with my 
to.lette ; but, pour fellow, he’s very queer, you know, and [ humor him.” | 

This at once explains why Master Ratty called the tinker ‘‘ the milliner.” 

It will not be wondered at that the family carefully excluded the old lady from | 
‘ae knowledge of any exciting subyect ; but those who know what a talkative | 
race children and servants are, will not be surprised that the dowagersometimes | 
got scent of proceedings which were meant to be kept secret. The pending | 
fection, and the approaching visit of the candidate, somehow or other came to | 
cer Knowledge, and of course she put on her tin chimney-pot. Thus attired, 
*¢ watched the avenue all day; and when she saw O’Grady return ir a hand- 
‘ue travellirg carriage with a stranger she was quite happy, and began to at- 
“re terself in some ancient finery, rather the worse for wear, and which might 
“ave deen interesting te an antiquary. 

The house soon rang with bustle—bells rang, and footsteps rapidly paced 
Passages, and pattered up and down stairs. Andy was the nimblest at the hall 
“oor at the first summons of the bell; and, in a livery too short in the arms, 
«24 too wide in the shoulders, he bustled here and there, his anxiety to be use- 
‘“! oaly putting him in everybody’s way, and ended in getting him a hearty | 
Cursing from O'Grady. 

The carriage was unpacked, and letter-boxes, parcels, and portmanteaus, | 
stre wed the hall. Andy was desired to carry the latter to “the gentleman's 
room ;”" and throwing it over his shoulder, he ran up stairs. 
‘ It was just after the commotion created by the arrival of the Honorad/e Mr. 
‘ a that Furlong returned to the house, wet and weary. 
, naman to his room to change his clothes, and fancied he was now safe | 
ace aa molestation, with an inward protestat.on that the next time the 
wr et A radys caught him in their company they might bless themselves ; | 
ees D ¥ card a loud sound of hustling near his door,, and Miss Augusta's | 
ee re exclaiming, “ Behave yourself, Ratty!—Gusty, let me go!”—_ 
a as the words were uttered, the door of his room was shoved open, and | 

Fr, Augusta thrust in, and the door locked outside. 
- ant ont es his clothes on. Augusta exclaimed, ‘‘Gracious me! ’ | 

Fesies A re — to her eyes, and then turned her face to the door. | 
wine 7g iden teal a= nae ttcinn, while Ratty, the vicious oe yee 
him up here—-and then how will pe bet” ee tt oe me, 

” = he wretch!” cried Augusta, kicking at the door, “let me out !” 

‘ it, ull you promise.” 
ts Ob fie, Maste’ O'Gwady !” said Furlong. 
I'll scream, Ratty, if you don’t let me out !” 


a eet cree papa will hear you, and then 


cried Augusta. _— 
he’ll come up and kill that fel- 





| the thing up would be impossible, after the publicity his 


“To the divil, ma’am.—lIs that all you know about it?” said O'Grady ; 
“And you'd wish to know where she is !”’ 

“Yes, love,” said his wife. 

‘Then look under that bed, ma’am, and you'll see her without spectacles.” 


Mrs. O'Grady now gave a scream, and the girls and the housemaids joined in Jackson & Kyle’s ch. ¢. 
the chorus. Augusta bellowed from under the bed, ‘Mama! mama! indeed Wm. McMullin’s b. ¢. by 


it’s all Ratty—I never did it.” 

At this moment, to help the confusion, a fresh appearance made its way into 
the room ; it was that of the Dowager O’Grady—arrayed in all the by-gore 
finery of faded full dress, and the tin chimney-pot on her head. 


Is any one killed ?” 

« No,” said O'Grady, “ but somebody will be soon. 
Blood and fire, will nobody bring me pistols t” 

‘« Hero they are, sir,” said Handy Andy, running in. 

O'Grady made a rush for the pistols, but his mother and his wife threw them- 
selves before him, and Scatterbrain shoved Andy outside the room. 

“Confound you, you numscull, would you give pistols into the hands of a 
frantic man?” weve _ 

“ Sure, he ax’d for them, sir - 

“Go out o’ this, you blockhead! go and hide them somewhere, where your 

’t tind them.” 
vt muttering something about the hardness of a servant’s case in 
being scolded and called names for doing his master’s bidding. Scatterbrain 
returned to the room where the confusion was still in full bloom ; O’Grady 
swearing between his mother and wife, while Furlong endeavored to explain 
how the young lady happened to be in his room; and she kicking in hysterics 
amidst the maids and her sisters, while Scatterbrain ran to and fro between all 
the parties, giving an ear to Furlong, an eye to O’Grady and smelling salts to 
ya a rd id han O’Grady—his speculation 
as a hard one to a milder man than O’Grady—ahis 
ine neal all knocked -. vo head, for it could reg - 
had been foun d ther man’s bed. io hu 
would marry the lady who ha under ano inhi 
she ever be married after such an affair gage mg 
i ed into his he ad at one side, and the answer rus: in at e ot er, 

par ad a plump “ No,”’—the question and answer then joined hands in 
O’Grady’s mind, and danced down the middle to the tune of ‘ Haste to the 
very he said, slapping his forehead, “she must be married at once.” 
Then turning to Furlong he said, “‘ You're not married, I hope ° / 

Furlong acknowledged he was not, though he regretted the moment he made 


the admission. 


Where are my pistols! 


the affair. ‘ Would 


Where have you brought up your daughters to go | 





‘s What is all this about?” she exclaimed with an air of authority ; ‘ though | Edwin R. Embree’s gr. g. Grey Davy, by Davy Crockett, dam by Keith’s Ber- 
my weathercock tells me the wind is Nor’west, I did not expect such a storm. trand, 6 yrs 


| 








( 





drew the track, and went off in front, but was passed by Grampus in the first 


of names impossible to remember or print, always concluding with the phrase, | hundred yards. The heat was contested throughout by Ben, but Grampus won 
with something to spare, Wattlehock laying back for strong work in the 24 


heat. 
Second Heat: Grampus led off, and was never headed, winning the heat by 


twenty yards from the gelding, and about forty from Barclay. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Poststake for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Sub. $25 
each, P. P. Mile heats. 

Jackson & Kyle’s ch. c. Simon Gurty, by Mark Moore, dam by Tiger.............. se. 

Wm. McMullin’s bl. c. Keinp, by Imp. Envoy, dam by Sumpter...........---.+-.- 22 


Time, 1:57—1:57. 
THURSDAY, May 5—Poststake for all ages, weights as before. Two subs. at $150 


h. Two mile heats. 
heed, ‘Jackson & Co.’s ch. c. Langhan, by Medoc, dam by Cumberl4nd, 4 yrs -.... : £ 


s. B. Scruggs’ b. h. Ben Barclay, pedigree above, 5 yrs....-..----00-6 - P66 TF 
Thos gs "Time, 3:56-3:57. 


Langhan took the lead, and maintained his position throughout both heats, 
winning handily. 


' SAME DAY—Second Race—Poststake for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Sub. $25 each, 


.P. Two miles. 
So . Simon Gurty, pedigree above ......-.e--se-eees eeqveascesuce I 
Eclipse, dam by Bertrand z 

Time, 4:06. 


FRIDAY, May 6—Purse $75, ent. $20 added, free for all ages, weights as before. Mile 


|; heats. , 
| Wm. McMullin’s ch. g. Wattlehock, pedig ree above, 4 yrs.....-....-------- --- a 
Boun, Jackson & Co.’s ch. f. Ann Stewart, by Eclipse, dam by Paragon, 4yrs.... 3 2 
Thos. Stevenson’s ch. h. Henry Lance, by Lance, dam by Saxe Weimar, 5 yrs... 4 3 
2 dist 


ee ee ee eee 


Time, 1:54—1:55. 

The Eclipse filly was the favorite against the field, although prorounced by 
her trainer, Mr. M. Morrison, not in order for a bruising race, from the effects 
of a curb, from which she lost near a month’s work. Wattlehock wag the next 
favorite, and won handily. 

The owners of the filly offered to run her in three weeks against Wattle- 
hock, the same distance, for $500, which was declined. Grampus and Langhan 
are the same colts that were beaten last Fall over this course by Fortune, then 
4 yrs. old, but run as a 3 yr. old; but fur this fraud, they would both have been 
easy winners. Grampus is the most powerful and splendid looking colt I have 
ever seen, and his owners think he could pop Jim Bell, Thornhill, Creath, or 
any other of the cracks, at mile heats ;—1:51 over this track is equal to 1:46 
over the Louisiana and Metarie Courses, with the advantage of one year’s 
D. Konxxe, Rec’g Sec’y. 


weight. 





Cobourg Races.—The fullowing six entries have been made for the Innkeep- 
ers’ Plate of £50. 
Mr. Peters’ br. m Alwilda, 6 yrs. 
. Mr. Bernard’s ch. g. Meridian, 5 yrs. 
. Mr. Mitchell’s ch. . File-leader, 5 yrs. 
. Mr. Richards’ ch. h. Prospect, aged. 
. Mr. Weller’s ch. h. Trenton, aged. 
. Capt. Witham’s ch. h. Sherry Cobler, (late Lustrous) aged. 
And the following four for the Cobourg Plate of £100. 
1. Mr. R'chard’s ch. h. Prospect, . 
2. Mr. Mitchell’s ch. h. Peter r, 6 yrs. 
3. Mr. Weller’s ch. h. Trenton, aged. 
4. Capt. Witham’s ch. h. Sherry Cobler, aged. 
Horses may be entered at the post, by the rules of the Club, on the owners 


paying double entrance. Ibid 
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4 v= BY THE AUTHOR cna BARBY. LORREQUER,” “‘CHARLES O'MALLEY.” 
JACK HINTON, THE GUARDSMAN. 


—_— 


CHAPTER neg a sai — ¥ 
: F of his country, my humble companion endeavour 
a = - ee raw and story. ere was not a blackened gable, not a 
ruined tower, not even a well we passee, without its legend. The very moun- 
tains themselves, that reared their mighty peaks towards the clouds, had their 
cinuten bere: ; and, though these stories were simple in them- 
odiees yam was something in the association of the scene, something in the 
«arm fervour of his enthusiasm, that touched and thrilled my heart. 

Like a lamp, whose fitful glare flickers through the gloomy vault of some 
rocky cavern, too feeble to illume it, but yet calling up wild and goblin shapes 
on every side, and peopting space with flickering speetres; so did the small 
modicum of intellect this poor fellow possessed, enable him to look at life, with 
strange distorted views. Accustomed to pass his days in the open air—the 
fields, the flowers, the streams, his companions—he had a sympathy in the ed- 
dying current that flowed on beneath—in the white cloud that rolled above 
him ; happy, for he had no care, he journeyed about from one country to ano- 
ther. Jn the hunting season he would be seen lounging about a kennel, mak- 
ing or renewing his intimacy with the dogs, who knew and loved him ; then he 
was always ready to carry a drag, to stop an earth, or do a hundred other of 
those minor services that are ever wanted. Many who lived far from a post- 
town knew the comfort of falling in with poor “‘ Tipperary Joe,” for such was 
he called. Not more fleet of foot than honest in heart, oftentimes was a letter 
intrusted to-his keeping that with any other messenger would have excited 
feelings of anxiety. 

His was an April-day temperament—ever varying, ever changing. One mo- 
ment would he tell, with quivering lip and broken voice, some story of wild and 
thrilling interest ; the next, breaking suddenly off, he would burst out into 
some joyous rant, generally ending in a loud “ tallyho,”’ in which all his enthu- 
siasm would shine forth, and in his glistening eye and flushed cheek, one could 
mark the pleasure that stirred his heart. He knew every one, not only in this, 
but in the surrounding counties ; and they stood severally classed in his esti- 
mation, by their benevolence to the poor and their prowess in the hunting field. 
These, with him, were the two great qualities of mankind. The kind man and 
the bold rider made his “beau ideal” of all that was excellent, and it was 
strange to watch with what ingenuity he could support his theory. 

‘“‘There’s Burton Pearse—that’s the darling of a man; it’s he that’s good to 
the poor, and takes his walls flying—it isn’t a lock of bacon or a bag of meal 
he cares for—begoffa, it’s not that, nor a double ditch would ever stop him. 
Hurroo! I think T'm looking at him throwing up his whip-hand this way, going 
over a gate and calling out to the servant, ‘ Make Joe go in for his dinner, and 
give him half-a-crown '—devil a less ; and then there’s Mr. Power of Kilfane 
~—maybe your honour knows him! Down in Kilkenny, there ; he’s another of 
them—one of the right sort. I wish ye seen him facing a leap—a little up in 
his stirrups, just to look over and see the ground, and then—hoo}! he’s across 
and away. A beautiful place he has of it, and an elegant pack of dogs, four- 
teen hunters in the stable, and as pleasant a kitchen as ever [ broke my fast in. 
The cook’s a mighty nice woman, a trifle fat, or so; but a good sow! and 
raal warrant for an Irish stew.” 

“‘ And Mr. Ulick Burke, Joe, do you know him?” 

“Is it blazing Burke !—faix, I do know him! I was as near him as I am to 
you, when he shot Matt Callanan at the mills. ‘There now,’ says he, when 
he put a ball in his hip, and lamed him for life, ‘ you were always fond of your 
trade, and I’ll make youa hopper.’ And sure enough, this is the way he goes 
ever since.” 

‘He is a good horseman, they tell me, Joe!” 

** The best in Ireland : for following the dogs, flat race, or steeple chase, 
show me his equal. Och! it’s himself has the seat in a saddle. Mighty short, 
he rides with his knees up, this way, and his toes out. Not so purty to look at, 
till you are used to it; but watch him fingering his baste—feeling his mouth 
with the snaffle—never tormenting, but just letting him know who is on his 
back. It’s raal pleasure to look at him; and then to see him taking a little 
canter before he sets off, with his hand low, and just tickling the flanks with his 
= to larn the temper of the horse. May [ never! if it isn’t a heavenly 
sight !” 

** You like Mr. Burke then, I see, Joe!” 

‘“‘ Like him—who wouldn’t like him a-horseback’ Isn’t he the moral of a 
rider, that knows his baste better than I know my Hail Mary; but see him a 
foot, he’s the greatest divil from here to Croaghpatrick—nothing civiller in his 
mouth than a curse and a ‘bloody end’ to ye! Och! it’s himself hates the 
poor, and they hate him: the beggars run away from him, as if he was the po- 
lice ; and the blind man that sits on Banagher bridge takes up his bags, and 
runs for the bare life, the minit he hears the trot of hishorse. Isn’t it a won- 
der how he rides so bowld with all the curses over him? Faix myself wouldn’t 
cross that little stream there, if I was like him. Well, well, he'll have a hard 
reckoning at last + he’s killed five men already, and wounded a great many 
more: but they say he won't be able to go on much farther, for when he kills 
another, the divil’s to come for him—the Lord be about us! by reason he never 
lets any one kill more nor six.”’ 

Thus chatting away, the road passed over, and as the sun was setting we 
came in sight of the town, now net above a mile distant. 

“That's Loughrea you see there—it’s a mighty fine place,” said Joe. 
“ There’s slate houses, and a market, and a barrack ; but you'll stop a few days 
in the town?” 

‘Oh, certainly ; I wish to see this.race.”’ , 

“That will be the fine race.—It is a great country entirely—every kind of 
fence-gates, ditches, and stone walls, as thick as they can lie. Pll show you 
all the course, for I know it well, and tell you the names of all the gentlemen, 
and the names of their horses, and their servants; and I'll bring you where 
you will see the whole race, from beginning to end, without stirring an inch. 

Are you going to bet any money '” 

‘“T believe not, Joe: but I’m greatly interested for a friend.” 

“* And who is he ?” 

“* Captain O’Grady.” 

‘Master Phil! Tear-an’-ages, are you a friend of Master Phil’s* Arrah, 
why didn’t you tell me that before? Why didn’t you mintion hiz name to 
me! Och! isn’t myself proud this evening to be with a friend of the captain’s. 
—See now, what’s your name !” 

‘* Hinton,” said I. 

** Ay, but your Christian name !” 

‘‘ They who know me best call me Jack Hinton.” 

‘“‘Musha! but I’d like to call you Jack Hinton just for this once. Now, will 
you do one thing for me?” 

‘To be sure Joe; what is it?” 

‘Make them give me a half pint to drink your health, and the captain's; 
for faix, you must be the right sort, or he wouldn’t keep company with you. 
It’s just like yesterday to me the day I met him, down at Bishop’s Loch; the 
hounds eame to a check, and a hail-storm came on, and all the gentlemen went 
into a little shebeen house for shelter. I was standing outside, as’ it may be 
here, when Master Phil saw me; ‘Come in, Joe,’ says he; ‘ you’re the best 
company, and the pleasantest fellow over a mug of egg-flip :’ and may I never! 
if he didn’t make me sit down fornint him, at a little table, and drank two 
quarts of as beautiful flip as ever I tasted. And Master Phil has a horse here, 
ye tell me—what’s his name '” 

‘‘ That, Joe, [ am afraid I can’t pronounce for you; it’s rather beyond my 
English tongue ; but I know that his colour’s gray, and that he has one cropped 
ear.” 

‘ That’s Modirideroo !” shouted Joe, as, throwing my portmanteau to the 
ground, he seated himself leisurely on it, and seemed lost in meditation. 

“ Begorra,” said he at length, “he chose a good-tempered one, when he 
was about it ; there never was such a horse foaled in them parts. Ye heard 
what he.did to Mr. Shea, the man that bred him? he threw him over a wall, and 
then jumped after him, and if it wasn’t that his guardian-angel made his lea- 
ther breeches so strong, he’d have ate him up entirely. Sure, there’s no one 
can ride him barrin’ the man I was talking of.” 

‘* Well, Joe, I believe Mr. Burke is to ride him.” 

‘*Musha! but I am sorry for it.” 

ie a why so? you seem to think highly of his horsemanship.” 
ae re —— that, av it was fair; but then, you see, he has as 
hdleuadtion um. * the devil —Sometimes he’ll break his stirrup leather, or 
he deontne aye too heavy, or he’!] slip the snaffle out of the mouth; for 
Fhe mt is neck.—Once I see him stake his baste, and bring him in, 

Here ended our conversation for by this ti 
ons z ) y this time we entered the town, and pro- 
—a — ee rr — house was full, or the apartments bespoke ; 

landlady menti pet y in disappointment, when I accidentally overheard the 
aan on the two rooms ordered by Captain O’Grady. A little expla- 

ton ensued, and | discovered to deli : P 

me § y my delight that these were destined for me 
bbws doe. who had written some time before to secure them. A few mi- 
exterior, ee — ’ | ‘seam in the little inn, whose _unpretending 
solemn humbug I had oo ~ ~ aera were the direct antithesis to the 

Under Joe's auspices—for he had established himself as my own man—tea 
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and rashers made _ My clothes were unpacked and put by ; 


and as he 


could not 
ing, in his as he went, which I can’t 
say, however, that I disliked, and certainly never dreamed of checking. 


Having written a few lines to Mr. Burke, a cree rd desire for a few mi- 
nutes’ interview the following morning, I despatched the note and prepared 
for bed. 

I had often listened with apathy to the wise saws of people who, never ha- 
ving felt either hunger or fatigue, are so fond of pronouncing a glowing eulo- 
gium on such luxuries, when the period of their gratification has arrived ; but, I 
confess, as I lay down that night in bed, and drew the clothes around me, I be- 
gan to believe that they had underrated the pleasures they spoke of. The house- 
clock ticked pleasantly in the room without ; the cheerful turf-fire threw its mild 
red light across the room ; the sounds from the street were those of happy voi- 
ces and a merry laughter ; and when I ceased to hear them, I had fallen into a 
sound and peaceful sleep. 

It was after about a dozen efforts, in which I had gone through all the usual 
formula on such occasions, rubbing my eyes, stretching, and even pinching my- 
self, before I could awake on the following morning. felt somewhat stiffened 
from the unaccustomed exertions of the be before, but, somehow, my spirits 
were unusually high, and my heart in its very lightest mood. [looked about 
me through the little room, where all was order, neatness, and propriety. My 
clothes, carefully brushed and folded, my boots, resplendent in their blacking, 
stood basking before the fire ; even my hat, placed gently on one side, with my 
gloves carefully flattened, were laid out in true valet fashion. The door into 
my little sitting-room lay open, and I could mark the neat and comfortable pre- 
parations for my breakfast, while, at a little distance from the table, and in an 
attitude of patient attention, stood poor Joe himself, who, with a napkin across 
his arm, was quietly waiting the moment of my awaking. 

I know not if my reader will have any sympathy with the confession ; but, 
I own, I have always felt a higher degree of satisfaction from the unbought and 
homely courtesy chance has thrown in my way, than from the more practised, 
and dearly paid for attentions of the most disciplined household. There is some- 
thing flattering in the personal devotion which seems to spring from pure good- 
will, that insensibly raises one in their own esteem. In some such reflection as 
this was I lost, when the door of my outer room was opened, and a voice in 
quired if Mr. Hinton stopped there. 

* Yes, sir,” replied Joe, ‘‘ he is in bed, and asleep.” 

“Ah! is it you, Joe ?” replied the other ; ‘“‘ so you are turned footman, I 
see. If the master be like the man, it ought to be a shrewd establishment.” 

‘“‘ No,” replied Joe, carelessly ; ‘“‘he ignot very like any thing down in these 
parts ; for he appears to be a gentleraan.” 

“Tell him I am here, and be d——d to you !” was the indignant reply as the 
speaker threw himself into his chair, and stirred the fire with his foot. 
Suspecting at once who my visitor was, I motioned to Joe to leave the room, 
and proceeded to dress myself with all despatch. During the operation, how- 
ever, my friend without manifested several symptoms of impatience ; now walk- 
ing the room with rapid strides, as he whistled a quick step ; now beating the 
bars of the grate with a poker ; and occasionally performing that popular war- 
dance, ‘‘ the Devil's Tattoo,” with his knuckles upon the table. At length his 
endurance seemed pushed to its length, and he knocked sharply at the door, 
calling out at the same moment— 

“‘T say, sir, time’s up, if you please.” 

The next moment I was before him. 

Mr. Ulick Burke—for I need not say it was he—was a well-looking man, of 
about eight-and-twenty or thirty years ofage. Although his height was below 
the middle size, he was powerfully and strongly made ; his features would have 
been handsome, were it not fora certain expression of vulgar suspicion that 
played about the eyes, giving him a sidelong look when he spoke ; this, and the 
loss of two front-teeth, from a fall, disfigured a face originally pleasing. His 
whiskers were large, bushy, and meeting beneath his chin. As to his dress, it 
was in character with his calling, a green coat cut round in jockey fashion, over 
which he wore a white “ bang-up,” as it was called, in one pocket of which was 
carelessly thrust alash-whip; a belcher hamdkerchief, knotted loosely about his 
neck, buckskin breeches, reaching far down upon the leg, and top-boots, com- 
pleted his costume. I had almost forgotten a hat, perhaps the most character- 
istic thing of ail: this, which once had been white, was now, by stress of time 
and weather, of a dirty drab colour ; its crown dinged in several places, and 
the leaf jagged and broken, bespoke the hard usage to which it was subjected. 
While speaking, he held it firmly clutched in his ungloved hand, and from time 
to time struck it against his thigh, with an energy of manner that seemed habit- 
ual. His manner was a mixture of timid embarrassment and vulgar assurance ; 
feeling his way, as it were, with one, while he forgot himself with the other. 
With certain remnants of the class he originally belonged to, he had associa- 
ted the low habitudes and slang phraseology of his daily associates, making it 
difficult for one, at first sight, to discover to which order he belonged. In the 
language of his companions, Ulick Burke “could be a gentleman when he 
pleased it.” How often have we heard this phrase! and with what a fatal mis- 
take is it generally applied! He who can be a gentleman when he pleases, 
never pleases to be any thing else. Circumstances may, and do, every day in 
life, throw men of cultivated minds, and retined habits, into the society of their 
inferiors ; but while, with the tact and readiness that is their especiel preroga- 
tive, they make themselves welcome among those with whom they have few, if 
any, sympathies in common ; yet never, by any accident, do they derogate from 
that high standard which makes them gentlemen. So, on the other hand, the 
man of vulgar tastes and coarse propensities may simulate, if he be able, the 
outward habitudes of society, speaking with practised intonation, and bowing 
with well-studied grace ; yet he is no more a gentleman in his thought or feel- 
ing, than is the tinselled actor, who struts the board, the monarch his ¢ostume 
would bespeak him. This being the “ gentleman when he likes,” is but the 
mere performance of the character. It has all the smell of the orange-peel and 
the foot-lights about it, and never can be mistaken by any one who knows the 
world.—But to come back to Mr. Burke. 

Having eyed me for a second or two, with a look of mingled distrust and 
impertinenee, he unfolded my note, which he held beneath his fingers, and 
said— 

“ T received this from you last night, Mr. —— 

‘“* Hinton,” said I, assisting him. 

‘“* Mr. Hinton,” repeated he, slowly. 

“Won't you be seated!” said I, pointing to a chair, and taking one 
myself. 

He nodded familiarly, and placing himself on the window-sill, with one foot 
on a chair, resumed— 

‘It’s about O’Grady’s business, I suppose, you've come down here ; the cap- 
tain has treated me very ill.” 

“You are quite right,” saidI coolly, “‘in guessing the object of my visit ; 
but [ must also let you know, that in any observations you make eoncerning 
Captain O’Grady, they are made toa friend, who will no more permit his name 
to be slightingly treated than his own.” 

‘* Of course,” pronounced with a smile of the most insulting coolness,was the 
only reply. ‘That, however, is not the matter in hand: your friend, the cap- 
tain, never condescended to answer my letter.” 

“He only received it a few days ago.” 

“Why isn’t he here himself! Isa gentleman rider to be treated like a 
common jockey that’s paid for his race ?”’ 

I confess the distinction was too subtle for me, but I said nothing in 
reply. 

ty don’t even know where the horse is,nor if he is here at all—will you call 
that handsome treatment, Mr. Hinton !”’ 

“One thing I am quite sure of, Mr. Burke—Captain O’Grady is incapable of 
any thing unworthy or unbecoming a gentleman ; the haste of his departure for 
foreign service may have prevented him observing certain matters of etiquette 
towards you, but he has commissioned me to accept your terms. The horse is 
or will be here to-night, and I trust nothing will interrupt the good understand- 
ing that has hitherto subsisted between you.” 

‘¢ And will he take up the writ ?” 

“ He will,” said I, firmly. 

‘He must have a heavy book on the race.” 

‘‘ Nearly a thousand pounds.” 

‘I’m sorry for it for his sake,” was the cool reply, “for he'll lose his 
money.” 

‘Indeed !” said I; “I understand that you thought well of his horse, and 
that with your riding “a 

“* Ay ; but I won’t ride for him.” 

‘“‘ You won’t ride '!—not on your own terms *” 

‘¢No; not even on my ownterms. Don’t be putting yourself into a passion, 
Mr. Hinton—you’ve come down to a country where that never does any good ; 
we settle all our little matters here in a social, pleasant way of our own—but, I 
repeat it, I won't ride for your friend ; so you may withdraw his horse as soon 
as you like ; except,” added he, with a most contemptuous sneer, “ you have 
a fancy for riding him yourself.” 

Resolving that whatever course I should follow, I should at least keep my 
temper for the present—I assumed as much calmness as | could command, and 
said— 

“« And what is there against O’Grady’s horse ?” 

“4 chestnut mare of Tom Molloy’s that can beat him over any country—the 
rest are withdrawn ; so that I'll have a ‘ride over’ for my pains.” 

“ Then you ride for Mr. Molloy ?”’ said I. 


” 








dreveng- gown and slippers in readiness before the fire, I 
the servant-like alacrity of his manner, perfect in 









“You've guessed it,” replied he with a wink, as, thiowing hi 
on one side of his head, he gave me an insolent nod, and ned owerat 
room 


_Ineed not say, that my breakfast appetite was not improved by Mr. B 

visit ; in fact, never was a man more embarrassed than I was. [ndey, Urke's 
the loss of his money, I knew how poor Phil would suffer from the dy 
the transaction ; and in my sorrow for his sake, I could not help accy 
self of ill-management in the matter: had I been more conciliatin 
blunt—had 7 bullied, or bid higher, perhaps a different result mig 
lowed. Alas! in all my calculations, I knew little or nothing of him 

whom I had to deal. Puzzled and perplexed, uncertain how to ‘etd 
solving on one course, now deciding on the opposite, I paced my little room re 
above an hour. The only conviction! could come to, being the unha we 
choice that poor O"Grady had made, when he selected me for his negotiator , 

The town clock struck twelve—I remembered suddenly that was the };, 
when the arrangements of the race were to be ratified, and without a thoughe 
of what course I should pursue, what plan I should adopt, I took my hat a 
sallied forth. fpr, 

The main street of the little town was crowded with people, most of the 
of that class which, in Irish phrase, goes by the appellation’ of squireen, a , : 
cies of human lurcher, without any of the good properties of either class from 
which it derives its origin, but abounding in the bad traits of both. They loung. 
ed along, followed by pointers and <a are grayhounds, their hands stuck . 
their coat-pockets, and their hats set well back on their heads. Following in 
the train of this respectable cortége, I reached the market-house, upon the step 
of which several “ sporting gentlemen” of a higher order were assembled. 5), 
bowing my way, with some figiculty, through these, I mounted a dirty ang 
sandy stair; to a large room, usually employed by the inagistrates for thei, 
weekly sessions; here, at along table, sat the race committee ; an imposin 
display of books, pens, and papers before them. A short, little man, with : 
powdered head, and a certam wheezing chuckle when he spoke, that inyo. 
luntarily suggested the thought of apoplexy, seemed the president of thy 
meeting. 

The room was so crowded with persons of every class, that I could with difj. 
culty catch what was going forward. - I looked anxiously round to see jf [ 
could not recognise some friend or acquaintance, but every face was strange 
tome. The only one I had ever seen before was Mr. Burke himself, who, with 
his back to the fire, was edifying a select circle of his friends by what I dis. 
covered, from the laughter of his auditory, was a narrative of his visit to my. 
self. The recital must have owed something to his ingenuity in telling, for in. 
deed the gentlemen seemed convulsed with mirth ; and when Mr. Burke con- 
cluded, it was plain to see that he stood several feet higher in the estimation of 
his acquaintances. 

‘Silence!’ wheezed the little man with the white head, “it is a quarter 
past twelve o’clock, and I’ll not wait any longer.” 

‘* Read the list, Maurice,”’ cried some one. “ As it is only ‘a walk over, 
you needn't lose any time.” . 

‘Here, then, No. 1 : Captain Fortescue’s Tramp.” 

‘* Withdrawn,” said a voice in the crowd. 

‘No. 2: Harry Studdart’s Devil-may-care !” 

‘* Paid forfeit,’’ cried another. 

“No. 3: Sir George O’Brien’s Billy-the-Bowl !” 

“Gone home again,” was the answer. 

‘*No. 4: Tom Molloy’s Cathleen !” 

*‘ All right!” shouted Mr. Burke, from the fireplace. 

‘Who rides!’ asked the president. 

“Ulick !” repeated half-a-dozen voices together. 

‘“* Eleven stone eight,” said the little man. 

‘** And a pound for the martingale,” chimed in Mr. Burke. 

‘“* Well, I believe that’s all———Ne : there’s another horse—Captain O’Grady’s 
Modirideroo.”’ 

** Scratch him out with the rest,” said Mr. Burke. 

‘* No!” said I, from the back of the room. 

The word seemed electric : every eye was turned towards the quarter where 
[ stood ; and as I moved forward towards the table, the crowd receded to _per- 
mit my passage. 

‘** Are you on the part of Mr. O’Grady, sir?’’ said the little man, with a po- 
lite smile. 

I bowed an affirmative. 

‘He does not withdraw his horse then !” said he. 

“No!” said I again. 

‘‘ But you are aware, sir, that Mr. Burke is going to ride for my friend, Mr. 
Molloy, here. Are you prepared with another gentleman !” 

I nodded shortly. 

‘* His name, may [ ask!” continued he. 

‘“Mr. Hinton.” 

By this time Mr. Burke, attracted by the colloquy, had approached the table, 
and, stooping down, whispered some words in the president’s ear. 

“You will forgive me, I am sure,” said the latter, addressing me, “ if [ ask, 
as the name is unknown to me, if this be a gentleman rider?!” 
The blood rushed to my face and temples. I knew at once from whom this 
insult proceeded. It was no time, however, to notice it, so I simply replied— 
‘Mr. Hinton is an officer of the Guards, an aide-de-camp to the Lord Lieu- 
tenant, and I beg leave respectfully to present him to you.”’ 

The obsequious civility exhibited by the party, as I pronounced these few 
words, were an ample amende for what I had suffered a few minutes before. 
Meanwhile, Mr. Burke had resumed his place at the fire, once more surrounded 
by his admiring satellites. 

Being accommodated with a chair at the table, I proceeded to read over and 
sign the usual papers, by which I bound myself to abide by the regulations of 
the course, and conform in all things to the decision of the stewards. Scarce- 
ly had I coneluded, when Mr. Burke called out— 

** Who'll take eight to one, on the race ?” 

Not a word was spoken in reply. 

“* Who'll take fifty to five ?” cried he again. 

‘“«T will,” said a voice from the door. 

‘* Who is that takes my bet? What is his name ?” 

“Tom Loftus, P. P. of Murranakilty.” 

“A better fellow nor an honester couldn’t do it,’ said the president. 

“ Book your bet, sir,” said Mr. Burke ; “or, if it is equally convenient tor 
you, you can pay it at present.” 

“TJ never make a memorandum of such trifles,” said the priest ; “but I'll 
stake the money insome decent man’s hands.” 

A roar of laughter followed the priest's proposition, than which nothing could 
be less to Mr Burke’s taste. This time, however, he was in funds; and while 
the good father disengaged his five-pound note from the folds of a black leather 
pocket-book, as large as a portfolio, his antagonist threw a fifty on the table, 
with an air of swaggering importance. I turned now to shake hands with my 
friend, but to my surprise and astonishment, he gave me a look of cold and 
impressive import, that showed me at once that he did not wish to be recog- 
nised, and the next moment left the room. My business there was also con- 
cluded, and having promised to be forthcoming the following day, at two 
o'clock, 1 bowed to the chairman and withdrew. 
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CHAPTER XXII.—A MOONLIGHT CANTER. 


I was not quite satisfied with the good priest for his having cut me, no mat- 
ter what his reasons—I was not over much so with the tone of the whole meet- 
ing itself, and certainly I was very little satisfied with the part I had myself 
taken therein ; for as cooler judgment succeeded to hot excitement, I percety- 
ed in what a mess of difficulty i had involved myself, and how a momentary 
flush of passionate indignation had carried me away beyond the bounds of rea- 
son and sense, to undertake what but half an hour previously, [ should have 
shrunk from, with shame, and the very thought of which now filled me with ap- 
prehension and dread, not indeed as to the consequences to myself, physically 
considered, for most willingly would I have compounded for a fractured limb, of 
even two, to escape the ridicule I was almost certain of incurring ; this It was 
which I could not bear, and my heart, amour propre, recoiled from the thought 
of being a laughing-stock to the under-bred and ill-born horde that would as 

witness me. 

When I arrived at the inn, poor Joe was there awaiting me ; he had been 
down to see the horse, which for precaution’s sake was kept at a mill a little 
distance from the town, and of whose heart and condition he spoke in glowing 
ee Och ' he is a raal beauty—a little thick in fat about the crest, but they s4y 
he always trains fleshy, and his legs are as clean as a whistle. Sorra bit, 
but it’ll give Mr. Ulick as much as he can do to ride him to-morrow. | 
know by the way he turns his eyes round to you in the stable, he’s in the devil's 
temper.” : . 

“ But it is not Mr. Burke, Joe—I am going to ride him.” +. 

“ You are going to doit! You! Oh! by the powers, Mr. Ulick wasnt! 
out, when he said the master was as mad asthe man. ‘Tell me your com 
pany,’ says the old proverb ; and you see there it is—what comes of it’ * 
you lie down with dogs, you'll get up with fleas, and that’s the fruits of trave! 

» 

Ke ar pe temper for badinage at the moment, and replied to the = 
fellow in a somewhat harsher tone than I should have used ; and as he left o 
room without speaking, I felt ashamed and angry with myself, for thus ban! 





ing th ne that seemed to feel an interest in my fortunes. 
S oo y igs my dinner discontented and unhappy. But a few hours pre 
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yous, and I awoke high in heart and 


and unthought of, but simply by the unguided exercise of a passionate 
So omnes found self surrounded by embarrassments, and environed by 

difficulties, without one iend to counsel, or advise me. 

Yes: I could not conceal it from myself—my- determination to ride the stee- 
ie-chase was the mere outbreak of ion. e taunting insolence of Burke 
nad stung me to adopt a course which I had neither previously considered, nor, 
if suggested by another, could ever have consented to. True, Iwas what 
would be called a good horseman. In the two seasons I had spent in Leices- 
tershire, on a visit to a relative, I had acquitted myself with credit and charac- 
ter; but a light weight splendidly mounted on a trained hunter, over his accus- 
tomed country, has no parallel with the same individual upon a horse he has 
never crossed, over a country he has never seen. These, and a hundred simi- 
jar considerations came rushing on me now when it was too late ; however, the 
thing was done, and there being no possible way of undoing it, there was but 
one road, the straight forward, to follow in the case. Alas! ‘half of our philoso- 
phy in difficulties consists in shutting our eyes firmly against consequences, and 
iete baissée, rushing headlong at the future. Though few may be found willing 
to admit that the bull in the china-shop is the model of their pradence—I freely 
own it was mine, and that I made up my mind to ride the horse with the un- 
speakable name, as long as he would permit me to ride him, at every thing, 
over every thing or through every thing, before me. This conclusion at 
length come to, I began to feel more easy in my mind. Like the felon, that 
feels there is no chance of a reprieve, I could look my fate more steadily in 
the face. 

[ had no great appetite for my dinner, but J sat over an excellent bottle of 
port ; sipping, and sipping, each glass I swallowed lending a rose tint to the 
future. ‘The second bottle had just been placed on the table before me, when 
O’Grady’s groom came in to receive his instructions. He had heard nothing of 
my resolution to ride, and certainly looked aghast when I announced it to him. 
By this time, however, I had combatted my own fears, and I was not going to 
permit his to terrify me. Affecting the easy nonchalance of that excellent 
type, Mr. Ulick Burke, I thrust my hands into my coat-pockets, and, standing 
with my back to the fire, began questioning him about the horse. Confound 
it! there’s no man so hard to humbug as an Irishman, but if he be a groom, I 
pronounce the thing impossible. The fellow saw through me in a moment ; 
and as he sipped the glass of wine I had filled out for him, he approached me 
confidently, while he said in a low tone— 

‘‘ Did you say you’d ride him?” 

‘* Yes, to be sure I did.” 

“You did ; well! well! there’s no helping it, since you said it. There’s 
only one thing to be done,” he looked cautiously about the room, lest any one 
should overhear him. ‘‘There’s but one thing I know of—let him throw you | 
at the first leap. Mind me now, just leave it to himself; he'll give you no trou- | 
ble in life; and all you have to do, is to choose the soft side. It’s not your fault af- | 
ter that, you know, for I needn’t tell you he won't be caught before night.”’ 

I could not help laughing at this new receipt for riding a steeple-chase, al- | 
though I confess it did not raise my courage regarding the task before me. 

Bat what does he do!” said I; “this infernal beast, what trick has he?” 

‘‘Tt isn’t one, but a hundred that he has. [First of all, it isn’t so easy to get 
on his back, for he is as handy with his hind-foot as a fiddler; and if you are 
not mighty quick in mounting, he’ll strike you down with it : then, when you 
are up, maybe, he won't move at all, but stand with his fore-legs out, his head 
down, ard his eyes turned back just like a picture, hitting his flanks between 
times with his long tail. You may coax him, pet him, and pat him—faith, you 
might as well be tickling a milestone ; for it’s laughing at you he’ll be all the 
time. Maybe at last you'll get tired, and touch him with the spur. Hurroo! 
begorra you'll get it then.” 

** Why—what happens then ?” 

‘‘ What happens, is it? Maybe it’s your neck is broke, or your thigh. or your 
collar-bone, at least: he’ll give you a straight plunge up in the air, about ten 
feet high, his head forward, till he either pulls the reins out of your hands, or 
lifts you out of the saddle, and at the same moment, he’ll give you a blow with 
his hind quarters in the small of the back. Och, murther,” said he, placing 
both hands upon his loins, and writhing as he spoke, “it ‘ill be six weeks to- 
morrow since he made one of them buck-leaps with me, and [ never walked 
straight since. But that is not all.” 

‘Come, come,” said I, impatiently, ‘‘ this is all nonsense; he only wants a 
man with a little pluck, to bully him out of all this.” 

AsI said these valorous words, I own, that to my own heart, I didn’t 
exactly correspond to the person I described; but as the bottle of port was 
now finished, I set forth with my companion to pay my first visit to this re- 
doubted animal. , 

The mill where the stable Jay was about a mile from the town ; but the night 
was a fine moonlight one, with not an air of wind stirring, and the walk de- 
lightful. When we reached the little stream that turned the mill, over which 
a plank was thrown as a bridge, we perceived that a country lad was walking a 
pair of saddle-horses backwards and forwards near the spot. The suspicion of 
some trickery, some tampering with the horse, at once crossed me ; and [ hint- 
ed as much to the groom. 

“No, no,” said he, laughing, ‘“ make your mind easy about that. Mr. Ulick 
Burke knows the horse well, and he’ll leave it all to himself.” 

The allusion was a pleasant one ; but I said nothing, and walked on. 

Having procured a lantern at the mill, the groom preceded me to the little 
out-house, which acted as stable. He opened the door cautiously, and 
peeped in. — 

‘‘He’s lying down,” said he to me in a whisper, and at the same moment 
taking the candle from the lantern, he held it up to permit my obtaining a 
better view; don’t be afeard,’’ continued he, “he'll not stir now, the 
thief of the arth; when once he’s down that way, he lies as peaceable as a 
lamb.” 

As well as I could observe him, he was a magnificent horse. A little too 
heavy perhaps about the crest and forehand, but then so strong behind, such 
powerful muscle about the haunches, his balance was weil preserved. As [ 
stood contemplating him in silence, I felt the breath of some one behind me. I 
turned suddenly round: it was Father Tom Loftus himself. There was the 
worthy priest, mopping his forehead with a huge pocket-handkerchief, and blow- 
ing like a rhinoceros. 

“*Ugh !” said he at length, “I have been running up and down the roads 
this half hour after you, and there’s not a puff left in me.” 

“Ah! father, I hoped to have seen you at the inn.” 

** Whist! Idarn’t. I thought I'd do it better my own way; but, see now, 
we've no time to lose. I knew as well as yourself you never intended to ride 
this race. No matter; don’t say a word; but listen to me: I know the horse 
better than any one in these parts; and it isn’t impossible, if you can keep the 
saddle over the first two or three fences, that vou may win. [I say, if you can 
—for faith it’s not in a ‘ swing-swong’ you'll be. But, come now, the course 
was marked out this evening.—Burke was over it before dinner; and, with a 
blessing, we will before supper.—I've got a couple of hacks here that’ll take us 
over every bit of it, and perhaps it is not too much to say, you might have a 
worse guide.” 

“ Faith, your reverence,” chimed in the groom, “he'd find it hard to have a 
better.” 

Thanking the kind priest for his good-natured solicitude, I followed him out 
upon the road, where the two horses were waiting us. 

“There now,” said he, “get up; the stirrups are about your length. He 
looks a little low in flesh ; but you'll not complain of him when he’s under 
you.” 

The next moment we were both in the saddle. Taking a narrow path that 
led from the high road, we entered a large tilled field; keeping along the 
headlands of which, we came to a low stone wall, through a gap of which we 
passed, and came out upon an extended piece of grass-land, that gently sloped 
away from where we were standing, to a little stream at ped, ome an arm 
of that which supplied the mill. 

“Here now,” said the priest, “a little to the left yonder, is the start : you 
come down this hill; you take the water there, and you keep along by Freney’s 
house, where you see the trees there. There's only a small stone wall, and a 
clay ditch, between this and that; afterwards you turn off to the right. But 
come now, are you ready? We’ll explore a bit.” 


‘9 
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wi he spoke, the good priest, putting spurs to his hackney, dashed on 
ag me, and motioning me to follow, cantered down the slope. Taking 


ak ttle mill-stream at a fly, he turned in his saddle to watch my perform- 


“ Neat, mighty neat !” cried he, encouraging me. 
tle low. The next is a wall ——” 
Pesccrn | had he spoke when we both came together at a stone fence, about 
- — - igh " This time I was a little in advance, as my horse was fresher, 
“ Oh, the devil a better !”’ gai 
Pe ent tn er !” said Father Tom. 
double ditch there.” 


Resolved on securing his en , ‘ 
good opinion, I gripped my saddle firmly with my 
a yo = rode at the fence. Over we ooh Apacs A style, but lighting on 
ed “ss k - ie tten ditch, the ground gave way, and my horse’s hind legs slip- 
ped backwards into the gripe. Being at full stretch, the poor animal had no 


power to recover himself, so that dise ing his fore-l I pulled him down 
into the hollow, and then wit J sengaging ore-legs, : ‘ 
red him clean over it nae fel? orous dash of the spur, and a bold lift , car 
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: ‘* Burke himself couldn’t beat 
P this way out of the deep ground, and rush him at the 
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like the bound of a stag! 

“ Now,” said Father Tom, pointing with his whip as he spoke, “‘ we have a 
beautiful bit of galloping-ground before us; and if you ever reach this far,and 
I don’t see why you shouldn't, here’s where you ought to make play. Listen 
to me now,” said he, dropping his voice : ‘“ Tom Molloy’s mare isn’t thorough- 
bred, though they think ho is. Shehas got a bad dropin her. Now the 
horse is all right,clean bred, sire and dam, by reason he'll be able to go through 
the dirt, when the mare can’t, so that all you've to do, if, as I said before, you 
get this far, is, to keep straight down to the two thorn bushes—there, you see 
them yonder—Burke won't be able to take that line, but must keep upon the 
head-lands, and go all round yonder; look now, you see the difference—so 
that before he can get over the wide ditch you'll be across it, and making for 
the stone wall. After that, by the powers, if you don’t win I can’t help you !” 

“‘ Where does the course turn after, father?” said I. *- 

“ Oh! a beautiful line of flat country, intersprinkled with walls, ditches, and 
maybe a hedge or two; but all fair, and only one rasping fence, the last of all. 
After that, you have a clean gallop of about a quarter of a mile, over as nice 
asod as ever you cantered.” 

* And that last fence, what is it like?” 

“Faith, it is a rasper; it’s a wide gully where there was a boreen once, and 
they say it’s every inch of sixteen feet, that ‘ill make it close upon twenty 
when you clear the clay on both sides. The gray horse, I’m told, has a way of 
jumping in and jumping out of these narrow roads ; but take my advice and go 
it in a fly: and now, captain, what between the running, and the riding, and 
the talking together, I am as dry as a limekiln ; so what do you say if we turn 
back to town, aud have a bit of supper together? There's a kind of a cousin 
of mine, one Bob Mahon, a major in the Roscommon, and he has got a grouse- 
pe, and something hot to dilute it with, waiting for us.” m 

‘‘Nothing will give me more pleasure, father ; and there’s only one thing 
more—indeed | had nearly forgotten it altogether , ' 
‘“* What's that ?” said the priest, with surprise. 

“Not having any intention to ride, I left town without any racing equipment ; 
breeches and boots I have, but as to a cap and a jacket “ 
“T’ve provided for both,” said Father Tom. ‘‘ You saw the little man with 
a white head that sat at the head of the table, Tom Dillon of Mount Brown, 
you know him ?” 

“*T am not acquainted with him.” 




















“* Well, he knows you, that’s all the same: his son, that’s just gone to Gib- 
raltar with his regiment, was about your size, and he had a new cap and jacket 
made for this very race, and of course they are lying there, and doing nothing. 
So I sent over a little gossoon with a note, and I don’t doubt but they are all 
at the inn this moment. 

“‘ By Jove, father!” said I, ‘“‘ you are a real friend, and a most thoughtful 
one too.” 

“Maybe I’ll do more than that for you,” said he, with a sly wink of his eye 
that somehow suggested to mind, that he knew more of, and took a deeper in- 
terest in me, than [ had reason to believe. 


ee 


“ Look,now !” said the priest ; “ that pleases me better than all you did be- 
of fortune, without any of those casualties of fate which come on us, unlooked fore. Presence of mind—that's the real gift for a horseman, whims he’s in a 


, Scrape ; but mind me, it was your own fault ; for here’s the way to take the 
fence.” So saying, he made a slight semicircle in the field, and then, as he 
headed his horse towards the leap, rushed him at it furiously, and came over 


| then or modern history, would turn up among the announcements ; 


cE ee 


* Well, if it was a shame, it was no sin,” responded the . 6 

—. took any thing more costly than kisses. Ah, dear me! Seni e the 
pnendh And, to be sure, every now and then, we a pull up from Lady 
One tent, and were o to behave ourselves for a week or ime lagen? 
fae ing she never could endure, was a habit we had of leaving the Castle, 
a ey i left the ball-room. I’m not going to defend it, it was 

ate ces te, I confess ; but somehow or other, there was always something 
g > s - couldn’t afford to lose—maybe a supper at the barrack, or a snug 
pe shout md S, ora bitof fun,elsewhere. His excellency, however, got an 
gry it, and we got a quiet hint to reform our manners. This, I need no 


tell you, wasa nopeion course ; so we hit on an — poy. that answered to 
o 


the full as well. was b : 
up, that ouir delinquency bee a med being called out, as the carriage drove 





: So, Matt Fortescue suggested that 
we should adopt some feigned nomenclature, which would totally defy every at 
tempt at discovery ; the idea was excellent, and w y n 


e " e traded on it for many a 
with complete success. One night, however, from some cause or aa 
’ 


carriages were late in arriving, and we were a 
into the supper-room ; dagty cntegh we eo Ga onres yee <- 
it; and so, ‘smiling through tears,’ as the poet says, in we we . “s <p l ‘ 
| however, had we taken our places, when a servant called out as —~ 
the head of the stairs ; another, re-echoed it, at the ante-chamber re hird, 
| at the supper-room, shouted out ‘ Oliver Cromwell’s carriage sto . th re "> 
The roar of laughter the-announcement caused, shook the very a he j 
had searcely subsided when there was another call for ‘ Brian Boru’s ¢ - he 
quickly followed by ‘Guy Fawkes’ and ‘ Paddy O’Rafferty’s jingle,” whiek 
latter personage was no other than the Dean of Cork. [ need not tell you that 
| we kept our secret, and joined in the universal Opinion of the whole room. ‘ that 
| the household was shamefully disguised in drink ;’ and, indeed, there was no 
| end to the mistakes that night, for every now and then some character in Hea- 
; ’ and, as 
the laughter burst forth, the servants would grow ashamed for a while and re- 
fuse to call any carriage, where the style and title was a little out of the 





| common. Ah! Mr. Hinton, if you had lived in those days—Well, well, no 
| matter—here’s a glass to their memory, anyway. 


It is the first time you've 
been m these parts, and I suppose you haven’t seen much of the country ?” 
‘ Very little, indeed,” replied I; “ and even that much, only by moonlight.’ 
“ Tm afraid,” said Father Tom, half pensively, “that many of your coun- 
trymen take little else than a ‘ dark view’ of us.” ‘ 
“See, now,” said the major, slapping his hand on the table with energy, 
“ the English know as much about Pat, as Pat knows of purgatory—no offence 
to you, Mr. Hinton. I could tell you a story of a circumstance that once hap- 
pened to myself.” 
“ No, no, Bob,” said the priest. “It is bad taste to tell a story, en petit 
comite. I'll leave it to the captain.” 
‘If Lam to be the judge,” said J, laughingly, “I decide for the story,” 
_“ Let's have it, then,” said the priest. “Come, Bob, a fresh brew, and be- 
gin your tale.” 
“* You are a sensual creature, Father Tom,” said the major ; “ and prefer 
drink to intellectual discussion ; not but that you may have both here at the 
same time ; but in honour of my friend beside me, I'll not bear malice, but 
give the story: and let me tell you, it is not every day in the week a 





CHAPTER XXIII.—MAJOR MAHON AND HIS QUARTERS. | 

The major’s quarters were fixed in one of the best houses in the town, in 
the comfortable back parlour of which was now displayed a little table laid for 
three persons : a devilled lobster, the grouse pie already mentioned, some fried 
ham, and crisped potatoes were the viands; but each was admirable in its 
kind, and with the assistance of an excellent bow! of hot punch and the friend- 
ly welcome of the host, left nothing to be wished for, or desired. 

Major Bob Mahon was a short, thick-set, little man, with round blue eves, 
a turned up nose, and a full under lip, which he had a habit of protruding with 
an air of no mean pretension ; a short crop of curly black hair, covered a head 
as round as a billiard ball; these traits, with a certain peculiar smack of his 
mouth, by which he occasionally testified the approval of his own eloquence, 
were the most remarkable things about him. His great ambition was, to be 
thought a military man ; but somehow his pretensions in this respect smacked 
much more of the militia thanthe line. Indeed, he possessed a kind of adroit 
way of asserting the superiority of the former to the latter, averring that they 
who fought pro aris et focis—the major was fond of Latin—stood on far higher 
ground than the travelled mercenaries who only warred for pay ; this peculiar- 
ity, and an absurd attachment to practical jokes, the result of which had fre- 
quently, through life, involved him in law-suits, damages, compensations, and 
even duels, formed the great staple of his character, of all which the good 
priest informed me most fully on our way to the house. 

** Captain Hinton, I believe,’’ said the major as he held out his hand in wel- 
come. 

“Mr. Hinton,” said I, bowing. 

“ Ay, yes; Father Tom, there, doesn’t know much about these matters. 
What regiment, pray '” 

‘‘ The Grenadier Guards.” 

“Oh! a very good corps—imighty respectable corps; not that, between our- 
selves, [ think over much of the regulars—between you and me, I never knew 
foreign travel to do good to man or beast. What do they bring back with 
them! I’d like to know—French cookery and Italian licentiousness. No, no; 
give me the native troops! You were a boy at the time, but maybe you have 
heard how they behaved in the west, when Hoche landed. Egad! if it wasn’t 
forthe militia, the country was sacked. [ commanded a company of the Ros- 
common at the time ; I remember well, we laid siege to a windmill, held by a 
desperate fellow, the miller—a resolute character, Mr. Hinton—he had two 
guns in the place with him.” 

‘‘ T wish to the Lord he had shot you with one of them, and we’d have been 
spared this long story !” 

‘‘T opened a parallel ——” . 

‘Maybe, you’d open the pie !”’ said the priest, as he drew his chair, and sat 
down tothe table. ‘‘ Perhaps you forget, Bob, we have had a sharp ride of it 
this evening !” c 

“Upon my conscience, so I did,” replied the major, good-humouredly. 
“So let us have a bit of supper now, Mr. Hinton, and I'll finish my story by- 
and-by.” 

. The heavens forbid!” piously ejaculated the priest, as he helped himself 
to a very considerable portion of the lobster. 

‘Ts this a fast,” said [, slyly, ‘ Father Loftus?” 

‘No, my son, but we'll make it one. That reminds me of what happened 
to me, going up in the boat. It was a Friday, and the dinner, as you may 
suppose, was not over good ; but there was a beautiful cut of fried salmon just 
before me, about a pound and a half, maybe two pounds ; this I slipped quiet- 
ly on my plate, observing to the company, in this way—Ladies and gentlemen, 
this is a fast day with me when a big fellow, with red whiskers, stooped 





_steam-vessels, and consequently the shots did not take effect. 


man hears a tale witha moral to it, particularly down in this part of the country.” 








EXPERIMENTS IN THE MARSHES AT WOOLWICH. 


Amongst the numerous inventions submitted to the Lords Commissioners of 
the Admiralty, and* referred by their Lordships to the committee of master 
shipwrights recently sitting at Wooiwich dockyard, was a composition to be 
used in place of the substance with which vessels are at present caulked to 
render them water-tight. The experiments ordered to be made by the master- 
shipwrights to ascertain its value when applied to the purpose for which it is in- 
tended, and the result, are interesting and satisfactory. wo pieces of African 
teak, a species of wood difficult to be joined together by glue, on account of its 
oily nature, had a coating of the composition applied to them in a boiling state, 
and in a short time afterwards bolts and screws were attached to each end, the 
joined wood placed in the testing-frame, andthe power of Bramah’s hydraulic 
engine applied to the extent of 19 tons, when the chain broke without the 
slightest strain being susceptible where the joining took place. A larger chain 
of one inch and a half in diameter was then applied, which broke with a strain 
of 21 tons, the joint in the wood remaining apparently as firm as at first. The 
utmost strain the cement can bear in this form, therefore, remains to be proved 
when experiments are made with larger chains. Four pieces of hard wood 
were then joined together, weighing in one piece 44 cwt., and carried to the 
top of the shears in the dockyard, a height of 76 feet, from which it was preci- 
pitated on the hard granite wharf wall below, without any of the joints yieiamg 
in the smailest degree. The results of these severe tests induced the Lords 
Commissioners of the Admiralty to communicate with Lieutenant-General Sir 
George Murray,G.C.B. and G.C.H., for the purpose of making experiments 
with it in the marshes, by bringing the full force of cannon balls against it. 
Accordingly, a number of planks of oak 8 inches thick and fir 16 inches square 
were joined together with the cement, to represent 8 feet in height and 8 feet in 
length of the side of a first-rate ship of war, without anything else in the shape 
of bolt or security to assist the composition ; and it was, on Tuesday, set up as 
a target at the butt in the marshes. At 1 o'clock in the afternoon Lieutenant- 
General Lord Bloomfield, G.C.B. and G.C.H., Colonel Cleveland, Colonel R. 
Jones, Lieutenant-Colonel Jackson, Lieutenant-Colonel Chalmers, Major San- 
dilands, Major Vaughan, Brigade-Major Cuppage, and a number of officers of 
the Royal Artillery, and a large detachment of the 1st Battalion, were present 
to assist at and witness the experiment. Lord Adolphus Fitzclarence and a 
number of civilians were also present, anxious to know the result; but, after 
remaining from | to 3 o'clock, it was found impossible to fire a single shot, two 
brigs having anchored within the range, notwithstanding repeated warnings not 
todo so. At the request of Lord Bloomfield, the firing was deferred till ves- 
terday, the men being ordered to be in the marshes at 9 o’clock a.m. At that 
hour a large detachment of the 9th battalion, under the command of Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel the Hon. W. Arbuthnott and Major Hope, arrived, and shortly af- 
terwards Lieutenant-Colonel J. F. Love, C.B. and K.H., of the 73d Regiment, 
and Brigade-Major Cuppage ; but after remaining until 11 o'clock could only 
obtain three shots, owing to the length of time occupied by the brigs in getting 
out of the range, and the number of vessels passing at high water. It was 
originally intended to fire from the five gun battery ; but three new 32-pounder 
guns having been placed at 400 yards distance on point blank range, it was con- 
sidered desirable to use them, as they will be wanted immediately for first class 
At 1 o’clock in 
the afternoon, however, the levels were taken and three shots fired, every one 
entering the target, the third in adirect line with the bull’s-eye within three 
inches of its outercircle. The effects of these shots were wonderful, teari 
the wood to pieces, and in only one instance, where the joint had not been took 
showing that they had any effect upon the cement, so as to separate the joined 





across the table, cut my bit of fish in two halves, calling out as he carried off 
one, ‘Bad scran to ye, d’ye think nobody has a sowl to be saved but your- | 
lf 1 999 | 
a Ah! they’re a pious people, are the Irish !” said the major solemnly, “ and | 
you'll remark that, when you see more of them. And now, captain, how do | 
you like ushere?” 
“ Exceedingly,” said I, with warmth. “I have had every reascn to be | 
greatly pleased with Ireland.” | 
“That's right! and I’m glad of it! though, to be sure, you have not seen | 
us in our holiday garb. Ah, if you were here before the union; if you saw 
Dublin as I remember it—and Tom there remembers it—‘ that was a pleasant 
lace.’ It was not trusting to balls and parties, to dinners-and routs, but to all | 
Kinds of fun and devilment besides. All the members of Parliament used to_ 
be skylarking about the city, playing tricks on one another, and humbugging | 
the castle people—and, to be sure, the castle was not the grave, stupid place it | 
is now—they were convivial, jovial fellows “s . 
« Come, come, major,” interrupted I; “you are really unjust—the present 
is not the heav i“ | 
ery Sure I know what it is well enough. Hasn’t the duke all the privy coun- 
cil, and the bishops as often to dinner as the garrison, and the bar‘ Isn't he 
obliged to go to his own apartment, when they want to make a night of it, and 
sing a good chorus ' Don’t tell me—sure even as late as Lord Westmoreland’s 
time, it was another thing—pleasant and happy times they were, and the coun- 
try will never be the same till we have them back again.’ 

“Being somewhat curious to ascertain in what particular our degeneracy con- 
sisted—for in my ignorance of better, I had hitherto supposed the present “ re- 
gime” about as gay 4 thing as need be ; I — led the major on. to talk 
of those happier days, yarn Reba kept all its fun for home consumption, and 

rted even its surplus produce. a 
nr eee better, in every i responded the major. “ Hadn’t we - 
the patronage amongst us ?  There’s Jonah, there—Barrington, I mean : well, 
he and I could make any thing. from a tide-waiter to 4 master in Chancery. 
It’s little trouble small debts gave us then ; a pipe of sherry never cost ne 
more than a storekeeper in the ordnance ; and | kept my horses at livery for 
three years, with a washerwoman to Kilmainham Hospital ; and as for —< 
look at the Castle now! Don’t I remember the times when we used to = 
the coaches coming from the drawing-rooms, and pretty girls they were, inside 


a bs shame, for shame !” cried Father Tom, with a sly look in the corner of 











his eye, that by no means bespoke a suitable degree of horror at such unwar- 
rantable proceedings. 


arts from each other. A hole six inches and a quarter in diameter was then 
bored inthe centre of the target and a 32-pounder shell inserted and exploded 
by a match, which tore the wood to small splinters without in many places in 
the least separating the composition. This new invention is said to possess the 
power of expanding like India rubber in warm climates, and will not become 
brittle under the coldest temperature. It appears to be a great favourite with 
naval officers, as it is so clean, having only the appearance of French polish. 
The name of the inventor is Mr. Alfred Jeffrey, of London, who is also prepar- 


ing a composition for the preservation of ships cordage. 
London Times of 21st April 





Aquatic Amusement —One of the fishing boats in our harbor had a delightful 
excursion yesterday, without the use of sail or oars. It appears that while the 
persons in the boat were quietly pursuing their avocation of hooking the finny 
inhabitants of the deep, off Holmes’ Woaarf, a monster, in the shape of a Devil 


| Fish, became entangled in the cable by which the boat was anchored, and much 


to the astonishment of the crew, made off with her, taking a direction down 
the river. Persons on board other boats, observing an unusual struggling and 
splashing in the water, made off to their assistance, and after a hard contest of 
some hours, (six boats, using some twenty oars, being se ) the monster 
was brought up on the flat near Castle Pinckney, and killed. It was then towed 
up to town, and became an object of much curiosity, being visited by large 
crowds. Shortly after reaching the Market wharf it gave birth to a young one, 
which was landed, acd placed in one of the stores. The old Sea Devil mea- 
sured about fifteen feet from wing to wing, and about sixteen feet in length, 
being similar in form to the Stingaree. it is supposed to weigh about a ton. 
The young one is about six feet by five and a half. Charleston Courier. 


One thing (which I here will beg leave to rehearse) 
From a poet we critics require, 
That he who cannot put fire in his verse, 
Should put all his verse in the fire. 
A wise man adapts himself to circums‘ances, as water shapes itself to the 
vessel that contains it. 


The Thistle.—The thistle is a biennial plant, and, consequently if the seed 
of every thistle on a farm were to be kept from ripening for two years, the 
whole race would be eradicated. It would pay well, therefore, in pastures, to 
employ an old man and boy during the munth of June; one to cut off the 
thistles just below the crown of the root, and the other to place a table-spoon- 
fal of common salt on the root, which is thus destroyed at one operation, be~ 
fore the seed has been ripened or scattered abroad. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Boston again a Winner !—The gallant old horse will get “seasoning” 
enough ae Since he beat Borner on Long Island he has won the Jockey 
“Club Parse at Camden, at four mile heats, beating Treasurer! He resigned 
the Jockey Club Purse at Trenton to his stable companion, Cassandra, having 
‘beaten Mariner himseif the week previous ! 

With the exception of a two mile purse lost by Tyler, the stable of Messrs. 
Jounson and Lone has swept the board, carrying off every Purse on Long 
Island, at Trenton, and at Camden, besides winning a match for $2,000, play 
aa pay . . 

Boston has now won, at four mile heats alone, Twenty-eight times, and has 
metted his owners in stakes, purses, etc., the enormous sum of $55,000! This 
amount, added to the Long odds wor upon his Thirty-seven winning races by 
“the Boston Party ” exceeds $100,000! How long the gallant veteran will 
scontinve to run, Heaven only knows. His legs are as sound as a colt’s, and 
Asrnur Tayior says that his two four mile races since the match have ‘ sea- 
‘soned” him for a bruising race! He will be heard from this Fall ! 


—- 





We are desired by Mr. Tover, one of the Proprietors of the Union Course, 
and the Secretary of the Jockey Club, to state, that if his connection with the 
Course continues it will be hereafter under his undivided control. 


Blue Dick, by Imp. Margrave, who made so surprising a race at Trenton last 
week, is the property of Col. Joan L. Wurre, of Pittsylvania, Va. He was 
wun by Col. Jounson, and is a crowder. His 5:44—5:38}, carrying as a 5 yr. 
old, 114 lbs., beats the time of any other three mile race in this country “ into 
dint!” 

The recent performances of Fashion, Blue Dick, Eutaw, Sarah Bladen, Miss 
Foote, Reel, Earl of Margrave, Pryor, Creath, Cassandra, etc., all the get of 
Imported horses, is not calculated to ‘* set them back any !” 





Bonnets o’ Blue.—R. B. M. of H. asks if we will “ have the goodness to in- 
form him what is the quickest time Bonnets o’ Blue (the dam of Fashion and 
Mariner), ever made in running four mile heats, and whether she ever run a race 
for $10,000 a side, as bets are at issue upon these points!” In reply we have to 


state that the best time of Bonnets o’ Blue was made at Charleston, S. C., on 


the 21st Feb., 1832, when she beat Clara Fisher in a match in 7:45—8:05. Clare 
won the let heat by a length only, and broke down in the 2d. The match was 
for $5000 aside. On the 10th May, 1831, she beat Goliah in a match for 
$10,000 (probably $5,000 aside), in 8:15—8:00, and on the 13th, on the same 


Course, she beat Black Maria and St. George in 7:57—8:22. -On the 24th 


Mey, 1830, she-beat Pilot and others, on the Union Course, L. J., ina stake oj 
15 subs., at $500 each, mile heats, in 1:51—1:48—1:53. Seven started ; Pilot 
won the 2d heat after a desperate contest. Bonnets o’ Blue let down in 1833, 
in a match against Little Venus, at Columbia, S. C., and was then withdrawn 
from the Turf, after having won over $16,000! R. B. M. wil see that she has 
gun under 7:46 (in fact under 7:454), and that she has never run for $10,000 
aside, though she has for $10,000. 





Mango, a fine mare by Taurus, out of Imp Pickle, walked over for the J. C. 
porse, four mile heats, at Columbus, Ga., last season, which not being reported, 
‘was not placed to her credit in our list of winners in 1841. Mango broke down 
am November last, in a three mile race at Hayreville, Ale., which she won, not- 
withstanding, in 5:53—5:54. She is the property of Hon. J. S. Hunter, of 
Biayneville. 

James P. Corsin, Eeq., claims the name of Jemmy Long fora b. c. by Imp. 
Cetus, out of Commencement (the dam of Laneville), by Arab, foaled on the 
12th inst. Commencement and Idle have been sent to Imp. Trustee. 





The Nashville Races commenced on the 16th inst. Our correspondent 
writes that thirteen stables were in attendance, and that great sport was ex- 
pected. A report is doubtless on its way tous. 





Creath, the Kentucky crack, about the pronunciation of whose singular cog- 
momen, there has been some betting here, was named for an eminent Baptist 
preacher. We have itupon the authority of a no less distinguished Saw-yer 


that his name rhymes with breath. 





The On-ka-hy-e.—Mr. Joun C. Stevens has again advertised this beautiful 
Wacht for sale in to-day’s paper. Since his former advertisement appeared 
(some weeks since) he has given her a trial in a voyage to the West Indies, in 
which she fully realized his most sanguine expectations. She is now lying at 
South Amboy, about two hours sail from town. 





Mej. H.T. Duncan, of Lexington, Ky., claims the name of Hebe for a 
superb bay filly foaled on the 23d ult., by Woodpecker out of Ophelia—conse- 
quently an own sister to the renowned Grey Eagle. “It i+, in appearance, 
everything that heart coald desire.” Ophelia is again stinted to Woodpecker. 





Conundrum from the Louisville ‘‘ Journal.” Why is it that the new Cham- 
pion of the American Turf will never be a good breod mare ! 
Because her colts will be out of Fashion! 





A “ Distinguished Stranger from the South” arrived at Louisville, Ky., on 
the 17th, and produced more excitement than a visit from Mr. Clay, Boz, Lord 
Morpeth, the Ex-President, or the Mastadon! We refer to the Earl of Mar- 
grave in the stable of Taylor, Garland & Co., of Opelousas, La. The suite of 
the Earl comprised his half brother Rapide, znd another crack, the whole under 
the charge of Davipson, the trainer. It was the Earl that put Miss Foote up 
to 7:35 in a 2d heat at New Orleans, and he has come up the river to have ano- 
ther “shy ” at her on the Oakland Course. 


Lexington (Ky.) Races commenced on the 18th inst. We hear that Dr. 
Warrisip’s Rocket won the Brennan Stake of 14 subs., and that Wm. S. Bu- 
ord’s Bob Letcher won the purse for two mile heats. 





Race Course in Havanna.—A friend of ours has received a letter from Mr 
Cramer, of Charleston, S.C., relative to his establishment of a race course 
near the city of Havanna, to which we called attention some months since. 
Mr. C.’s agent has lately returned after having made the necessary arrange- 
ments for carrying his views into effect. The site for the course has been pur 
chased and laid out ; its location is described as superb, while it is but three and 
a half miles from the city. The erection of stands, stables, etc., will be com 
menced in October, and will be completed in season for a meeting in January ; 
it is the proprietor’s intention to made ‘the stands quite superior in point of con- 
venience and elegance to anything of the kind in this country, while the purses 
to induce the attendance of American Turfmen, are to amount to $7000! In 
good hands a course at Havanna should make 
years. 

Obituary.—Died at Glenambler, Va, on the 9th inst , in giving birth to 
Franklin, by Rocker, in the 16th year of her age, the well known race mare 
ers a by Sir Archy. She was the property of Jouy J. AMBLER, Esq., who 

er decently buried on the spot where she fell. The orphan foal was im- 


remit eags by Mi Watoncy the wie of he manager of the 
, . tad care he is thriving a , and wi = 
bly live to do eredit to his two grandsires—Sir Archy oat [icttlien Felitwe. q 


a man’s fortune in two or three 
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Lottery, the hase winner, lately was handi 
1 catty BUDA. god Gok we rbvorall lot 6E etn foich "Only imagine 


a horse carrying 214 Ibs. over four miles of a stiff country ; agreeably diversi- 
fied with some half dozen stubborn bullfinches, two or three rasping six-foot 
fences, and a twenty-foot brook or so! 


Capt. Joun Evsanx, of Lunenburg, Va., desires us to claim a name for a 
fine bay filly by Imp. Priam, out of Sally Eubank, foaled on the 18th of March 
last. The names of Cassandra and Ilione (Priam’s daugtiters,) having been al- 
ready claimed we would suggest that of Parisina. 


Mark Moore.—Among the winners at the Fayette (Missouri) races was a 
colt by Mark Moore, who wontwice. Mark Moore was bred on Long Island, 
by Rosert L. Stevens, Esq. His brothers Tom, Henry, Hamilton, and ever- 
so-many more Moores, are doing credit to themselves in different sections of the 
country, ohe being in Alabama, another in Canada, and a third in the West. 
Our impression is that Lalla Rookh, the dam of these Moores, is no more, but 
we shall know more about it anon. Among Mr. Stevens’ young things we be- 
lieve there are several more Moores. 


A match for $300 azide, $100 forfeit, was to have come off yesterday at 
Knoxville, Tenn., between Messrs. Fleming, Morris & Cox, as follows :— 


we F. G. Fleming names br. f. Lucy Benton, 3 years cld, by Hugh Lawson 
ite, 
Morris & Cox name br. c. Henry Clay, by Cock of the Rock. 


Columlia(Tenn.) Races —By the report in to-day’s paper it will be seen that 
tLe Brothers Potx carried off three stakes during the meeting, winning every 
race in which they started a horse, and at two heats! Their nomination by 
Fop—a fine slashing grey horse, imported by Lucius J. Poux, Esq.—won the 
last stake ; the other two winners were out of the iraported mares Variella and 
Trinket, and were both got by The Colonel in England. A filly by Mr. Polk’s 
Fop also received forfeit in astake of five subs. 





A Tarf Club for the Midland District has been organized at Kingston, |'pper 
Canada; J. B. Marks, Esq., was chosen President ; Dr. Sampson, Vice Pre- 
sident; F. Henderson, Esq, Treasurer; E. Murney, Esq., Secretary, and 
Major Sadier, Clerk of the Course. 





List of Stallions for 1842.—Our Annual List is given to day, comprising 
over one hundred names. It is not quite so full as usual, owing to the 
fact that the owners have not advertised the place of standing of their harses 
even in their local newspapers. We have carefully examined the newspapers 
from every “‘ race horse region” in the Union, but have been able to find only 
those in our List. We should have been pleased to have included in it the 
locations of the following horses, and some others, (which we published last 
year) but have not been able to ascertain them :— 


Ainderby, Felt, Melzare, Sir Mediey, 
Bay Middleton,  Flatterer, Monmouth, Sir Joseph, 
Bailie Peyton, Giles Scroggins, Othello, Sir Robert, 
Bill Austin, Grouse, Pactolus, Stockholder, 
Black Arabian, Hamiltonian, Paul Clifford, St. Leger, 
Cadmus, Haywood, Picton, Swiss, 
Chanticleer, Hercules, Poney, Target, 
Charley Naylor, Hibiscus, Post Boy, Tarlton, 
Chevalier, Highland Henry, Priam, Jr. Tobacconist, 
Chesterfield, Isaac Shelby, Ralph, Tom Moore, 
“Imp. Jack Pendleton, Red Buck, Tom Tunstall, 
Chifney, Johz Ball, Reindeer, Tranby, 
Cippus, Juhn Dawson, Richard Singleton, Valparaiso, 
Corsair, John Randolph, Rodolph, Viceroy, 
Count Badger, John Richards, Scipio, Volney, 
Danie! O’Conne!l, Jordan, Shamrock, Wacousta, 
David Crockett, Lurcher, Sidi Hamet, Willis, 
Drone, Marshal Ney, Simon Pure, W. H. Harrison, 
Eclipse 2d, Maximus, Sir Charles, Young Tramp, 
Emancipation, Mediator, Etc. Etc. 





The Gallatin (Tenn.) Races commenced on Thursday, the 5th inst , and con- 
tinued three days. Our correspondent writes that ‘the first sweepstakes for 3 
yr. olds, mile heats, was taken by R. Hall’s ch. f. by Imp. Glencoe, beating Ma). 
Peyton's Rattler filly in 1:54—1:57. The sweepstakes on the 2d day was won 
by A P. Yourie’s Imp. ch. f. by Actwon (one of Messrs. Boarpman’s importa- 
tion), beating Col. Elliott’s ch. c. Glenlyon, by Imp. Glencoe, 1:58—1:53. The 
Purse of $100 on the 3d day was taken by Mr. Harvey’s ch. c. Whiskey, by 
Imp. Leviathan, 4 yrs , beating Maj. Peyton's br. f. by Imp. Leviathan, 3 yrs., 
P. Lorimes's ch. c. by Pacific, 3 yrs., and A. P. Yourie’s gr. c. by Imp. Levia- 
than, 3 yrs, in 1:54—1:514. This is all the information I can gather of the 
meeting, but I will endeavor to obtain a full report next week.” 





Sweepstakes, Nashville, Tenn.—The following Sweepstakes, came off on 


SATURDAY, May 14, 1842—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, colts 100lbs., fillies 97lbs. Sub. 
$20 each. One mile. 

A. P. Yourie’s ch. f. oy Imp. Priam, out of Columbia by Eclipse ......ccccue----cecee 1 

M. D. Summer's br. c. by Malcolm, dam by Eclipse ....... Sar aes eres ee 2 

R. Hall's b.c. by Imp. Margrave, dam by Bluster......cocccarswecceccongeccccccsoess 3 


Time, 1:55. Won cleverly. 





Mr. Freperick Herr, of Louisville, Ky., claims the following names :— 
Rebecca Tyler for a br. f., by Imp. Merman, out of Josephine by Waxy, 2 yrs. 
Moll Brook for a b. f. by Merman, dam by old Potomac, 2 yrs. American Eagle 
for a gr. c. by Grey Eagle, out of Josephine by Wary. 





n> For Late Sporting Intelligence from Kentucky, the Faye:te Races, etc., 
etc., see Third Page. 





THE GREAT MATCH RACE, 

The papers throughout the country, whose editors have received the intel|i- 
gence, contain long descriptions of the Great Match, which has excited the ut- 
most interest every where. We have seen few papers south of Columbus, or 
west of Louisville, containing a report of the race, though nearly every one in 
the South and West will disseminate the news on its receipt. In many cases 
the reports copied from our city papers, are accompanied by editorial comments, 
some of which we propose transferring to ourcolumns. One New York daily 
was so much smarter than its contemporarfes as to print its report ix advance, 
taking the precaution to batter its types so that ‘he time or winner's name was 
“invisible to the naked eye!” After the Ist heat was run, an addition was 
made of the winner’s name and the time, which last happened to be within 
about twelve seconds of the true time! 
was added, but unfortunately, while that of the Ist heat was still incorrect, a 
mistake of ten seconds was made in that of the 2d heat! When they had at 
length corrected his error, they got the time of the Ist heat 7:45, and the 2d, 
7:324!! Pretty well, considering ! 
such ‘enterprise !” 

We are highly gratified to find that the Evxira issued from this office on the 
evening of the race, and forwarded to our contemporaries and correspondents 
the same night, was duly appreciated, so far as we have heard. While more 
than a hundred different papers have acknowledged its receipt, and made ex- 
tracts from it, we are pleased to see that if ‘was copied entire by the great ma- 
jority of the leading journals of the country. Among them we notice the 

Albany Argus, 
Baltimore Patriot, 


Richmond Whig, 
ee Enquirer, 


There’s no such thing as competing with 


B ston Evening Gazette, 
Petersburg Intelligencer, 
Toronto (U.C.) Patriot, 
Lancaster (Pa.) Examiner, 


«Compiler, Charlestown (Va ) Free Press, 
Charleston Courier, Lynchburg Virginian, 
" Mercury, * Republican, 


Louisville Journal, 


Savannah Georgian, 
Lexington Intelligencer, 


“ Republican, 


Augusta Chroricie, _ “Observer & Reporter, 
«  Constitutionalist, Columbus (Ga.) Times. 
Macon Messenger, Etc. Ete. Etc. 








May: 
ty 
We quote below some of the editurial comments relative to the Match 
ting those merely complimentary to this paper, or its editar :-— » OM, 

“ss From the Richmond “ Whig,” of the 13th. 

Boston is beaten! We did not cone the defeat of the Whim <.. 
profounder sorrow. We feel a melancholy on the occasion, akin + with 
spired by the death of some great public benefactor. A noble ste an m 
and glory of his native South—the victor of a hundred fields—has been .. boas, 
in his illustrious career, and in one brief day, been stripped of all his am ' 
and that, too, by a parvenu—a thing of to day—unknown yesterday — 
tined, but forthis unfortunate occurrence, to be forgotten to-morrow. W, dey 
we had lost money upon him! That would have been an earnest of oy, 
thy for the noble sorrows which read his generons bosom—and might, } 4“ 





l 


But it is idle to indulge in lamentations. 
and no longer is the race to the swift, or the battle to the strong, B 
outstripped, and the Whigs overchrown ! Osten i 

No event has excited so mach commotion in the city, since the news f 
Revolution of the Palisades in Paris. OF be 

Our readers will remember an extract we made last week from the « W 
still more feeling, elequent, and felicitous. 

From the Trenton ‘‘ Emporium and True American.” 

New Jersey against the World !—On Tuesday last, the great match race | 
tween Boston, the Southern nag, and Fashion, the New os hag, cam ~ 
on the Long Island Course, Four mile heats, for $20,000 a side. The Ista 
was won by Fashion, in 7:32}—the 2d heat by the same, in 7:45.—Ty,. we 
is unknown in the annals of racing ; aod when they produce a horse to tee 
that time, New Jersey will surrender the piume, and not before. Mr.J..< 
the owner of Boston, and Wm. Gibbons, of Morris Co., N. J., of Pash, 
Samuel Laird is the trainer and operator of Fashion, and a hard one to bea, 

Our New Jersey friends—Quakers and all—are so delighted at the SUCCH, 
of the Jersey mare, that we suspect nothing more will be heard about repeal; 
the Laws relative to Racing in their State. % 

From the Morristown “‘ Jerseyman.” 

The Great Match Race.—We have been frequently under the necegsit, , 
condemning the fashions of the day, but we have one fashion peculiar to Ne 
Jersey, of which we may well feel proud, ard that is, Mr. Grezons’ little ses 
Fashion, which won the Great Match Race yesterday at the Union Come 
Long Island, aad which the world may now pattern after. But now for i 
race :-— , 

It will be recollected that Col. Johnson, of Virginia, challenged, in the new, 
papers, the whole world to run against his horse Boston, and gave & sper 
challenge to Mr. Gibbons to run for $20,000 aside. That gentleman nat bp 
ing @ betting character, gave the use of his mare to some of his friend, my 
made up the money, and accepted it. The trial came off yesterday afternon 
in presence of probably the greatest collection of people ever gathered togeiiy 
in this country. The day was cool and cloudy, the horses in fine order, bu: , 
regulations of the course were none of the best, as it took upwards of an ip, 
to clear the ground in the vicinity of the Stand. * * + + 

The appearance of the animals attracted the attention of the immense my), 
tude when the riders were about to mount. Fashion was as “ calm as asp. 
mer’s morning,” and walked up to the stand with as much gravity as if she ny 
going to mill with a grist on her back, whilst Boston was “ furious for 
fight,” and at times it was necessary for two men to hold him by the head. 
te whole, every one pronounced it the most splendid and fair race they ey 
beheld. ad e ° * * 

Now, boys, six cheers for little Jersey, for her victory—ditto for Morris con, 
ty, for having produced and raised the swiftest-footed animal of the horse ki 
in the world, and if you are not hearse, give a few for her owner, a gentlem 
who spends his wealth in making improvements, instead of hoarding it wy 
people generally do. 


If we had room we would publish the original report of “ The Jerseymay' 
as acuriosity. It is very well conceived, and infinitely more correct than thx 
published in half of the city papers here. 

From the Charleston ‘‘ Mercury” of the 16th. 
The Great Race.—Read the account of the * Spirit of the Times”—iy 
enough to set one’s very hair in a scamper. “ Boston” is gloriously beat—zh. 
rious for both sides—but we can’t help thinking that that scrape against the pos 


hig. 


would also have won the third heat. However, “ Fashion” is all the rage now 
The “Mercury” may be assured that ‘that scrape against the post” was nx 
calculated to make Boston ran more kindly, nor to “ set him forward any.” |p. 
asmuch as he wanted “ seasoning,” or as many would term it, more /ength “int 


tion. 

et From the Philadelphia Doi/y ‘‘ Spririt Of the Times ” 

The Long Island Races.—The New aoe of ‘yesterday were large) 
occupied with the particulars of the race between Boston and Fashion. Tx 
first heat was won by Pashion ia the unprecedented time of 7:32}. This is4 
seconds better time than the celebrate? heat won by Henry against Eclips 
which has always heretofore been considered “the time’’ at the top of the tur 
The second heat the judges gave the time 7:45, which is four seconds bet 
than the second heat between Newry and Eclipse. 

Fashion has proved herself, heyoad all ye § to be a horse of speed and bu 
ae es in this country, and for time, at the head of the turf in th: 
world. 

The backers of and losers on Boston sustained their defeat with adminilt 
composure and reconciled themselves by the reflection that no other horse exct) 
his present victor cuuld hold a candle to him in point of speed and bottom. _ 
Several carrier pigeons were let off at the close of eacn heat conveying tht 
result, but their destination we could not learn. 


ken of and the statement with regard to the time, which we have seen alluded 9 
in other papers. There were no carrier pigeons on the course, in our opinior, 
however numerous might have been those of another kind. The time of the 
race though quite the best on record in this country, is by n> means the best 
the world. Vide English Racing Calendar and the Sporting Magazines. 
From the ‘ Baltimore Patriot” of the 12th. 

_ The Great Race.—For the satisfaction of our readers who take an interest 1 
the matter we publish below the very graphic and exciting report of the grei 
race at Long Island, taken from the New York “ Spirit of the Times” [x 





which came to us by this morning’s mail. It wil! be seen, that the time of ‘0 
race [from the Hera!d] was incorrectly reported yesterday—but 7:32} and 7 


| is fast enough, we should suppose, to establish the fame of the horses engage: 


in the race 
We also received from some unknown though kind friend, who signs him 
a Virginian, and who will accept our thanks for his attention, a very spirited re 


| port of the race, and but that the account we give is in some respects more {i 


and is in some wise official, we should publish his. Our correspondent ments 


| In a postscript that Col. Johnson had purchased Fashion, giving for her $12,50! 


| 
| 


| the enemy,’ 


Subsequently the time of both heats | 


We find no notice of the prchase taken in the New York papers, and there 


fore, though it may be correct, we suppose our correspondent was misiaforme’. — 


The “ Patriot” is correct in its inference, that Fashion has not been “ sold 
’ though we believe $12,000 is about the figure demanded ‘* 
her—the price paid for Boston in 1839. She has been seat home to Mr. “i 
Bons’ residence at Madison, and turned out, having been blistered ; we presi? 
“ firing’’ will not be resorted to, as we understand it to b2 the upinion of (. 
Jounson and other experienced turfmen that she is not curbed at all! The e 


largement below the hock, which so much resembles a curb is thoug it to pt! 
ceed from a bruise. Uptothe Saturday after her race, she was not in the slig*° 
est degree lame. 

Extract from the Philadelphia ‘* Gazette.” 

The trial of speed between a Northern and Southern horse has latteily #° 
stracted the attention ef many from every other subject. It has been the 8! 
ject of discussion in many coteries and at almost every street corner. A 20! 
race is certainly a most beautiful sight. The gay concourse of people of e*e"’ 
age, style and condition, on foot, on horseback, and in carriages ; the fua, frolic, 
and jollity in each varying face of this heterogeneous mass ; the streamers dec 
ing the booths, the judges’ stand, aod the neighboring houses ; the neat dres* 
of the riders and grooms exercising the graceful animals preparatory ‘0 \ 
struggle, the interest felt in the success of a favorite horse; all make a sce”* 
of excitement calculated to piease the lover of pkeasure. And then comes '* 
race with its intenser interest ; the noble animals straining every nerve, s°¢™ 
ingly with greater emulation than their urgent riders, each putting forth its °~ 
most speed as if life depended on the victory. We do not wonder at the fo 
ness for the sport. . 





Toronto Races.—The Races over the Simcoe Course have been postpo% 


_ to the 6th of July. 


Some amendments have been made in the advertisement of the “ Tort" 


| Turf Club Races,” over the St. Leger Course. Should there be three or nh 
entries for the Champagne Sweepstakes of $100, tha Stewards will add $1" 
. The Innkeepers’ Purse has been fixed at not less than £50; entrance half for 
' feit. 
' June, to Saturday, the 4th June. 


The time for making certain entrances has been changed from the 6ib 0! 
British Co!on.s 


We quote the above paragraphs to remark upon the “ carrier pigeons” spo- 


compliment implied, have tended to assuage the bitterness of his gtiefs Vie 
The times are sadly out of join, : 


" 


decided the first heat against the Virginian, and that if he had won the first, be j 


him,” it is very doubtful if a third heat would have added to Boston's repus — 
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Last Day and Feur Mile Race at Trenton. 
—Your agent requested me to furnish a sta*ement of the result of 
e at the Eagle Course, and itis with pleasureI comply. _ 
2]1—Purse $800, $100 to go to the second best horse, conditions as 


Dear Siry 
che Four rile rac 
SATURDAY. wey Rie 

Wm R. Jounson’s (James Long's) b. f. Cassandra, by Imp. Priam, out of Flir- 
pepe George. 1 1 


ile j ch . 4 yrs o“2ee0 e2ee 008 => BOPSCSVD SC OF 2202 980g eee ewe eee ceee 
tilla Jr. by + AVin. Gibbons’) br. h. Mariner, by Shark, out of Bonnets o’ Blue P 


Samue! Laird’s (* - Sir Charles, 6 yrs ...... ebid 3 cblecb hee dba ath thiieed 3 
* (Fashion's dam) by ’ Time, §:03—8:01. 


Upon the ground there were few vr no backers of Mariner “ even up,” but 
come takers of 100 to 50. There was very little excitement, and less betting. 
The horse was evidently behind his mark in condition. The filly gently drew 
back on the start, and continued to lay on his quarter for three miles and a 
n she went up and passed apparently without an effort. The 2d heat 
Yours, O. B. 


half, whe 


ves ron in the same manner, and wich the same result. 
WSs tM 





CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA BRACES, 
[From a Specia! Correspondent.) 


The Races over the Camden Course commenced on Tuesday last. The wea- 
ther was gloomy, and threatened rain, notwithstanding which the attendance 
was good. The ball opened with a match for $2000 a side, P. P., between 
Water Livincston, Esq.’s Trustee colt Moustache, and Mr. Jas Lono’s 
Priam filly Adele, both 3 yrs. old. Moustache had the call at 100 to 50. Adele 
was admirably “tooled” by little George (Mr. Long’s yellow boy) ; Moustache, 
on the contrary, was badly ridden, his jockey wanting firmness and presence of 
mind. Moustache was evidently out of “fix,” and was not, apparently, ex- 
vended during the race. Adele was too low in flesh, independently of being a 
‘weedy thing ;”’ neither her owner or trainer placed much confidence in her 
powers, but as the match was P. P., she was started to “take the chances.” 

First Heat : Moustache got off with the lead, and maintained it to the half 
mile post, when Adele locked him, and after a shor: struggle went in front, and 
won by two lengths in 1:57. 

Second Heat: The betting now veered completely round ;—100 to 50 before 
the start (100 to 25 during the heat) was freely offered on Adele, but few takers. 
Moustache again took the track, with the filly laying on his quarter, hard in 
hand, George running a trailing race. In the last quarter stretch, aftera slight 
brush, she succeeded in taking the track, and came home an easy winner in 


1:554. Record :— 
TUESDAY, May 24,1842—Match, $2000 aside, P. P. Mile heats. 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (Jas. Long’s) b. f. Adele, by Imp. Priam, 3 yrs.-..- George. 1 1 


Samue! Laird’s (Walter Livingston’s) ch. c. Moustache, by Imp. Trustee,3 yrs.... 2 2 
Time, 1:57—1:553. Track heavy. 
SAME DAY— Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, the get of Mingo, colts 90\bs., 
fillies 87ibs. Five subs. at $100 each. h. ft. Mile heats. 


John Horter’s ch.c. Billet. dam by Mambrino ...---.-----<---0-++ «---- George. 3 1°) 
D. Toms’ ch. c. Revenge, out of Escape----- eee 23 2 
Jas. Jeunett’s b. c. Delawore,dam by John Richards......--------00-----+-+--- 1 2dr 
Mr. Hutchinson’s b. c. Dungannon, dam by John Stanley-....------+---0-+----+= 4 dist 
Mr. Hutchinson’s ch. c. Borer, dam by Mambrino...-....---.0ne--0--e-nnennnne pd. ft 


Time, 2:02i—2:04. 

This race must not be taken as a sample of what the get of Mingo can do, as 
neither of them was in condition—they were al] too high in flesh. As these 
young things were all ‘‘dark,” betting was very shy ; in some few instances 
horse against horse was backed, but the transactions were very slight. At the 
close of the first heat the “connoisseurs ’’ sson picked out the winner, and 
spread themselves on Billet vs. the field even, and at the conclusion of the 2d 
heat his chance was at a premium—100 to 25. He won rather cleverly. 





SECOND DAY. 
There were four entries for the two mile purse to day, Nannie, by Trustee, 
Cassandra, by Priam, Brown Stout, by Sarpedon, and T'ruzion, by Barefoot. 
At the announcement the evening previous the betting was extremely shy ; the 
rain fell in torrents, and everything prognosticated a muddy track. Cassandra 
not being a mud horse, her backers were not eager to lay out much monev on 
her; however, in the morning, the sun having dispelled the illusion of a bad 
day, 100 to 50 on the mare was current to any amount. The fielders were not 
scarce, aud much money was laid out. Cassandra was in first-rate condition ; 
Truzton was a little high; Nannie was amiss; Brown Stout’s order could not 
have been better. Cassandra drew the track, put the issue of both heats on a 
brush, and won cleverly. Summary :— 


WEDNESDAY, May 25—Jockey Club Parse $300, conditions as before. Two mile 
cor Win. R. Johnson’s (Jas. Long’s) b. f. Cassandra, by Imp. Priam, out of Flir- 

tilla Jr. by Sir Archy, 4) 1S.--0--0ne eee e--- eee een = ween eee een en eee George. 1 1 
W. A. Porter’s br. c. Brown Stout, by Imp. Sarpedon, d. by Mons. Tonson.4 yrs. 4 2 
James K. Van Mater’s (Capt. R. F. Stockton’s) b. m. Nannie, by Imp. Trustee, 


f Miss Mattie, 5yrs .-..-- 22-2 ---0--20---e--e-- erodéncconsabensnéase -- 2 dist. 
Chas. H. Lloyd’s (Maj. Wm. Jones’) b. h. Truzton, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Prin- 
cess by Defiance, 5 yrS..-.----- +--+ 00 ~ wenn ween eens nnn enna neneee mn dtebesuce 3 dist. 


Time, 4:13—3:56. Track heavy and slippery. 





THIRD DAY. 
J AY, May 26—Jockey Club Purse $800, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
Phe ng Sehaaon's & Jas. Long’s ch.h. Boston, by Timoleon, out of Robin 


’g dam by Ball’s Florizel, 9 yr8...-- 22 e-- 2 eee eee eww e cence Gil. Patrick. 1 1 
ona Lioyd’s {Ma}. Wm. Jones’) b. h. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove 
by Duroc, 5 YrtS..-eeecen-eree ree eon 


Time, 8:003—8:05. 
Boston put both heats on a brush, and won cleverly. 





FOURTH DAY. 
Notwithstanding the Camden Rage Course is over ninety miles from this city, 
we publish this morning at 1 o'clock the two races over it yesterday, which are 


subjoined ;— 

FRIDAY ,May 27—Jockey Club Purse $400, conditions as before. Three mile heats.j 
Co!. W. R. Johnson’s (Col. John L. White’s) gr. h. Blwe Dick, by Imp. Margrave, 

dam by Lance, 5 Vrs... eee enn cen n ene e nn nn ee ne en ee en enn enn eee snip} Vib de theses 
David Tom’s (Dr. McClellan’s) gr. f. Charlotte Cushman, by Charles Kemble, eut of 


Trifle’s dam by Cicero, 4 VIS... .-cecenn erence cence ne nnee cece ccccccccccccoccces 2dr 
Time 6:28. Course heavy. 


Anopen and shut affair. Odds 100 to 5. 


SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats. $ 
Col. W. R. Johnson’s (R. Ten Brveck’s) b.h. Tyler, by Imp. Trustee, out of Kate 


Kearney by Sir Archy, 5 yrs......---.--------------- eeudcessees eneceee Craig 1 1 
Mr. Richards’ b. g. Buck Tom, by Marshal Ney, dam by Sir Charles. 6 yrs ......-- 8 3 
Mr. Cosgruve’s gr.h. by Whalebone, dam by Eagle, 5 yrs... ..----e2nn----n-neeee dist. 


Tfme 2:01—2:01. 
A good race, and pretty good time for the course, which was excessively 
heavy. Col. Jonnson’s stable have thus swept the board at Long Island, 
Trenton, and Camden, of every purse save one ! 





BALTIMORE (Mid.) RACES, Kendall Course. 
The Spring Meeting over the above course commenced on Tuesday, the 17th 
inst., and continued throughout the week. There was a good attendance, and 


much spirit was manifested. 

TUESDAY, May 17, 1842—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Eleven 
subs. at $200 each, h. ft., $50 if declared. Mile heats. 4 

Col. Francis Thompson’s gr. f. Kitt Harris, by imp. Priam—Ninon del’Enclos. 2 1 1 

isham Puckett’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Arietta.......--.--..------------06 12s: 

Jas. B. Kendall's ch.c. Tommy Wakefield, by Drone—Sarah Tickle by Eclipse.. dist. 

Col. Wm. L. White’s & R. B. Corbin’s b. f. by Imp. Cetus, out ofimp. My Lady 


by COMUS 2... cee ewww cece ewww eee sec eeeeneeeee- vintietaddbnds cethctubatdeaets dist. 
Dr. Geo. Goodwya’s ch. c. by Cymon, dam by Curtius.....-..------+-eeeeeee-s deci’d. 
T. F. Bowie’s b. f. by John Bull, out of Bett Whitefoot ...........------------ pd. ft 
Dr. Geo. Goodwyn’s (Nathaniel Blick’s) c. by Imp. Priam -....-.-.------.----- pd. ft 
John Ridgely’s b.c. by Mazeppa, out ef Florence ......-..-+---------------+-- pd. ft 
John Geoding’s (R. J. Worthington’s) b. f. by Gold Boy, out of Araminta...... pd. ft 
Wm. McCargo’s ch. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Mr. Wickham’s Eclipse mare.... pd. ft 
Wm. McCargo’s b. c. by John Tyler, out of J.J. Coleman’s Marion mare...... pd. ft 


Time, 1:48—1:5]—2:02. 
The first heat was warmly contested by Kitt Harris and Mr. Puckett’s filly, 
the latter winning it by about two lengths. The 2d heat Kitt Harris won by 
about the same distance, and the 3d without much of a contest. 


SAME DAaY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Nine subs. 
at $100 each, h. {t.. $25 if declared. Mile heats. 





Wa. D. Bowie's b. c. by Drone, out of Agility by Sir James.........------- 321 1 
Gen. Thos. Emory’s b. ¢. by Mingo, out of Grecian Princess -.......-- eoese 2 1) *dist 
H. Linthicum’s br c. by Mazeppa, out of Josephine... .......---++-------«s 1 3 dist 
ee B. Kendall’s ch, f. by Drone, out of Betsey Goode 

. K. Simpson’s ch. f. by Mazeppa, out ef Fiorida -..........---- se-ee-e-e 
Gen. Thos. Emory’s ch. c. by Mingo, out of Betsey Wilson........-.-. e--- declared 
he . Goodwyn’s bl.c. by Argyle, dam by Herod ........--.-eeee--eeeee pd. ft. 
; “es a Emory’s gr.c. by Mingo, dam by John Richards.......-------«- pd. ft 

onn A. Simpson’s br.c. by Mazeppa, out of Lady Hall.........-.----see-s pd. ft 


Time, 1:52—1:53--1:53. * Distanced for foul riding. 

This was the most interesting and closely contested race of the two; the 
friends of the Mingo and the Drone colts were sanguine of success till the last 
quarter of the 3d heat, when the Mingo colt shot abead, and came home victo- 
rious by about a head. A charge was preferred against him for foul riding, in 
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having crossed Mr..Bowie's colt near the distance stand; he was.accordingly 
declare OPER: - the stakes awitded to Mr. Bowie. © 
WEDNESDA May ote for 3 yr. ol » Weights as before. Six subs. at 


9300 


> . 
Coi. Francis Thompson’s & F.C. Green’s gr.c. Register, by Imp. Priam, out of 
Maria Louisa by Mons. Tonson ..... toca pals plese: reel ahinee ee 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s gr. f. by Mingo, out of Trifle’s dam by Cicero........... 22 
Gov. Samuel S *s b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Camilla by Sussex .........-.. pd. ft 
James B. Kendali’s ch. {. by Drone, out of Ecarte...-... pone gecewenecaceccceone pd. ft 
R. D. & H. Shepherd’s f. by Imp. Nicholas, dam by Catton ............--.--.-.. pd 


. ft 

J. H. Williamson’s & F. T. Ridley’s c. Ascot, by Imp. Priam-Screamer by Henry pd. ft. 
Time, 1:51—1:54. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Five subs 


at $300 each, $100 ft. Mile heats. . ; 
Townes & Williamson's b.c. by Imp. Priam, out of Fantail (Black Prince’s dam) 


by Sir Archy ....... bhdedeadeame nterbhen eh arte *i6e itn eoeeerenscenans> gees 1 
Wm. McCargo’s ch. c. by Imp. Priam, out of Will-go’s dam by Eeclipse.......... 4 2 
Col. Wm.L. White’s br. c. by Imp. Imp. Margrave, out of Miss Valentine ...... 3 3 
John Allcock’s ch. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Rosalie Summers................... 2 dist 
E. J. Wilson’s b. f. by Imp. Priam, out of Patty Burton .........cce-se-----neee pd. 


Time, 1:53—1:47%. 


THURSDAY, May19—Jockey Club Purse $400, ent. $30, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to 
carry 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 1]8—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares 
and geldings. Three mile heats. , é 

Isham Puckett’s b. f. Sarah Washington, by Garrison's Zinganee, dam by Con- 


tention, 4 yrs........ ER EET on o eee were eescccces Snecescenccccccncesce 1 1 
John iyo b.c. by Hanslap, out of Sally Hornet, 4 yrs_.................--. 3 2 
James B. Kendall’s gr. h. Hector Beil, by Drone, out of Mary Randolph, 5 yrs...... § 3 
Col. Francis Thompson’s gr. c. Milton Brown, by Imp. Priam, dam by Rattler.4yrs 2 4 
John K. Simpson’s gr. c. by Mazeppa, out of own sister to Willis, 4 yrs........... 4 dr 


Time, 5:40—5:45. 
This race was a very interesting one, being well contested throughout. The 


attendance on the ground was large, and the betting spirited. 


FRIDAY, May 20—Jockey Club Purse $200, ent. $15, conditions as before. Two mile 
heats. 
Townes & Williamson's br. c. Brown Stout, by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Mons. 
Tonson, 4 yrs Oe eee eee ee be ag we gr dee — arly gomintehs Rept “hein nig ~*~ Seneecese 4 l ij 
Gen. Thos. Emory’s ch. m. Lady Clifden, by Sussex, out of Betsey Wilson by 
Ratray, aged ........----------=- bee cnc neem ence nec cccnncscesce bittiibsa ios 42 
James B. Kendall's gr. m. Lady Canton, by Imp. Tranby—Mary Randolph,6yrs 3 3 3 
Col. F. Thompson’s b. c. John Causin, by Imp. Zinganee, d. by Sir James,4yrs 1 2 4 


o 


R.J. Worthington’s b. h. Astor, by Ivanhoe, out of Tripit by Mars, 6 yrs....... 2 dist. 
John K. Simpson’s b. c. Tusso, by Mazeppa, dam by Gohanna, 4 yrs........... - 6 dist. 
Isham Puckett’s b. f. Modesty, by Mazeppa, dam by Standard, 4 yrs -.......... 7 dist 


Time, 4:03—3:54—4:02. Track heavy and raining. 
This was considered an excellent race, considering the state of the track, 


which was excessively wet and heavy. 


SATURDAY, May 21—Jockey Club Purse $600, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
Col. Francis Tho apson’s c. Pryor, by Imp. Priam, dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs....... 3] 
Townes & Williamson’s br. f. Duanna, by Imp. Sarpedon, out of Goodloe Wash- 


ington (Duane’s dam) by Washington, 4 yrs ...2..- 2-2 ee en ee ee eee ene e eee 2 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s Imp. ch. h. Phil Brown, by Glaucus, out of ‘mp. Bustle 
by Whalebone, & Yi. .cocaccccoccccee cscs ccewcncennccccwcccconc nncececccces & 2 8 
Isham Puckett’s ch. h. Bengal, by Gohanna, dam by Duroc, 6 yrs ..-........... 444 
dr 


Wm. McCargo’s b. h. Eutaw, by ta Chateau Margaux, d. by Sir Charies,5 ys. 2 
Time, 8:23—8:30—8:03. Track very heavy. 


Pryor was stopped by his rider after running three miles in the 2d heat, by 
which he lost 200 yards ; notwithstanding, he made up the gap, and came home 
to within the distance stand, evincing aturn of speed rarely to be met with on 
so muddy a track. 


COLUMBIA (Tenn.) RACES, Ashland Course. 


WEDNESDAY, May 4, 1842—S weepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86ibs., fillies 83lbs. Sub. 
$300 each, $100ft. Mile heats. 





Rufus K. Polk’s ch. c. John Blevins, by The Colonel, out of Imp. Trinket........ a 

H. Smith’s ch. c. Ran Peyton, cy imp. Leviathan, ou’ of Blacklegsby Stockholder 2 2 

George W. Polk’s b. f. by Glaucus, out of Primrose..........----.------.. erese pd. it. 
Rufus K. Polk’s b. f. by Imp. Fop, out of Pledge..........-....-...022-------- pa. ft 
Brown & Shegog’s ch. c. by Philip, out of Lalla Rookh........... ES ae pd. ft 
J, G. & Bs BOE OS CR. C. BF FMD: LOVIBIRED wanccsencenccccccccccceoscnccecces pd. ft 
H. Smith’s b. f. by Imp. Luzborough, out of Rosetta ............... Neaperecuos - pd. ft. 


Time, 2:05—2:08. Track very heavy. Won with ease. 


THURSDAY, May 5—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Ten subs. at $100 
each, P. P. Mble heats. 
Lucius J. & Rufus K. Polk’s b. f. Adela, by Tne Colonel, out of Imp. Variella 
(OUre ShNtar OD TOGITO) Uy BIRGRIOCE,. <4 cen ceden coco cseccnccpeeasepsccsccscos 
Ragland & Davis’ ch. c. Jo. Bradley, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Imp. Design 


(Denizen’s dam)..-.... Ouceweces cuscoces @cesccouecce ececestessedbitvotwcssens 
L. J. & R. K. Polk’s produce of Fop and Panola ....... 2.2. -- eee e cece en cunee pd. ft. 
H. Smith’s produce of Pacific and Anvelina ... 2... 22-2 nce cee e cece cece ee cnneee pd. ft. 
L. P. Cheatham’s produce of Imp. Skylark and Katy Ann.......... 2.202.222. pd. ft. 
Ma). S. Ragland’s produce of Imp. Glencoe and Othello’s dam ................. pd. ft. 
W.H. Gee’s produce of Imp. Luzborough and Kate Kennon .........2......2.. pd. ft. 
W. H. Turner’s produce of Imp. Luzborough and Sally Dancey.........-...... pd. ft. 
Camp & Acklin’s produce of Imp. Consol and Lady Huntsville_................ pd ft. 
Camp & Acklin’s produce of Imp. Luzborough and Country Maid ...... povviess “Ge & 


Time, 1:59—1:59. Won with ease. 

Track improved, but still deep. Adela is small but blood-like in her ap- 
pearance, in motion as buoyant as the Roe, and in her condition as fine as a 
sunbeam. Ju Bradley has fine size and finish, and looks every inch a race 
horse—he is a favorite with his owners, is heavily engaged for the next year, 
and has in consequence, been dealt with too tenderly—he is clearly susceptible 
of great improvement. 


FRIDAY, May 6—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Sub. $100 each, P.P. 





Mile heats. 
J. S. Wiilis’ (Col. Pi'low’s) gr. f. by Imp. Fop, eut of Black Rose...... Sibeede’ rec'd ft. 
W. H. Polk’s produce of Fop and Black Maria -..........-.......--.- nsicalesimone pd. ft. 
Keeble & Webster’s produce of ey Glencoe and a mare by Bertrand........ pd. ft. 
W. C. Newson’s produce of Fop and Charity... 2.2.2.2... cee. eee eee eee pd. ft. 
Cox & McCrary’s produce of Imp. Leviathan and a mare by Stockholder ..... pd. ft 


SAME DAY —Sweepstakes for ali ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110-6, 118 
—7 and upwards, 124lbs. ; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geidings. Sub. $50 each, P. P., 


with gate money added. Mile heats. 
Col. Pillow’s gr. m. Arilla, by O’Kelly, dam by Medley, 5 yrs. (108lbs)......... e* 242 
Davis & Ragland’s b. c. by Jmp. Luzborough, out of Julia Fisher’s dam ....... 13 2 
N. Porter’s b. g. by Jeff, dam by Stockholder, 4 yrs...............2.---0--- nee 2 dist 


Time, 1:55—1:53—1:56. 

This was a cracking race. Track improved, but not first rate for time—the 
rider of Luzborough lost a stirrup in the Ist and 3d heats, still he kept the 
O’Kelly (which is knowr. to be a good one in any crowd, when in condition, — 
stirring all the time—they will both be heard of again. 


SATURDAY, May 7—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. 
each, P. P. Mile heats. 


Six subs. at $100 


L. J. & ee. &. Foin’a arc: by Imp. Fop, out of Lazinka.. .. .....ccccccccccocce 1 1 
H. Smith’s ch. c. Ran Peyton, pedigree above ... 2... 2-2 ecewe cece ee we ce cc cenne 2 2 
L. P. Cheatham’s produce of Imp. Skylark and Alice Riggs.......2....-......-.- pd. ft. 
Maj. S. Ragland’s produce of Imp. Glencoe and Queen of Diamonds............ pd. ft 
John Blevin’s produce of Wild Bill and Miss Medley .............. AO te Tipe pd. tt 
A. W. Whitlock’s produce of Imp. Luzbo.ough and —— -~... 222.22. pd. ft 





Time, 1:54—1.55. 

It isa remarkable fact, that but three Fops have been brought out, with 
different crosses on the dam’s side, and that they have been winners in good 
time against “crack bloods.” Nothing can be richer than the pedigree of Fop 
himself, and the fine promise of his produce so far, warrants the strongest con- 
fidence in their future brilliant career. 

Every thing went. off agreeably. Our Courts, and the visit of ex President 
Van Buren to our town during the week, made the attendance at the races com- 
paratively thin. Still we had a pleasant meeting,—for it is always pleasant to 
witness the meeting of gentlemen who de every thing by the square,—whose 
very instinct would indignantly repudiate the base and sordid maxim that in 
racing every thing is fair,—gentlemen who appreciate the chances in the 
Sports of the Turf, and who bear with equal propriety their triumph or defeat ; 
who are determined, in their laudable efforts to improve the blood of the race 
horse, to maintain, at the same time, the highest standard of honorable excel- 
lence among men, and whose deepest humiliation would be to feel that their 
success might possibly be attributed to any thing unfair. There are many such 
men now on the Turf, and in their hands its prosperity is unquestionable ; but 
whenever trick and cunning control its fortunes, such men will, as they ought, 


leave it to its fate. M. G. Lewis, Secretary. 








The Canada Turf.—We have much satisfaction in being able to announce, 
from authority, that His Excellency the Governor General has placed his sub- 
scription of £15 to the ‘‘ Toronto Races,” at the disposal of the Toronto Turf 
Club, towards the funds for the pursesto be contented for over the St. Leger 
Course ; and, in addition to the subscription, His Excellency has been pleased 
to authorize the races over the St. Leger Course to be advertised, as under the 
patronage of the Governor General. 

An application we understand was made to the Governer General for a sim!- 
lar purpose, from another quarter ; but His Excellency having caused enquiries 
to be made as to the Course most generally patronized as ‘‘ The Toronto Race 
Course ;” and from the best information that he could obtain, it having ap- 
peared that the St. Leger Course, under the control of the Toronto Turf Clud 
was considered as the Toronto Race Ground. His Excellency decided to confer 
his distinguished support and patronage upon the established Course. By this 
vs act His Excellency has imparted a wholesome stimulus to legitimate 


besides adding brilliancy to the approaching St. Leger Race Meeting. 
Toronto Herald. 


gracio 
sport, 





English Sporting Intelligence. 





The Newmarket First Spring Meeting commenced on the 25th April. The 
most important stake—The 2000 guineas—was carried off by Mr. Bowes’ 


ere Meteor, by Velocipede ; eight started. The report will be given in our 
xt. 

The Curragh _April Meeting commenced on the 26th. We see that the 
colts of Economist (sire of Harkaway) have greatly distinguished themselves. 

Our Liverpool agents—Mesers. Willmer & Co.—have kindly sent us in ad- 
vance the result of the race for the Chester Cup, on the 3d of May, which 
was won by Mr. Plummer's Alice Hawthorn, Lanercost running 2d; the win- 
ner, 4 yrs. old, was handicapped to carry 84 lbs., while no less than 135 lbs. 
were clapped on Lanercost, an aged horee. Our correspondent, A. J. D., Esq. 
wrote us two years since that Lanercost was, in his Opinion, second to no horse 
in England. Alice Hawthorn was not named in the betting. 

The Latest State of the Odds (May 34) in London, on the Derby, was 

3 to 1 agst Col, Anson’s Attila (7 to 2 taken). 
5 to 1 —— Mr. Trelawny's Frederica c. (11 to2 taken). 
8 to 1 —— Duke of Grafton’s Canadian (9 to 1 taken). 
16 tol Lord Westminster’s Auckland (taken 18 to 1). 
25 to 1 —— Mr. G. Clark's Lord of Holdernese (taken.) 
25 to 1 —— Mr. Rogers's Tiptoe. 
25 to 1 ——— Mr. Dixon's Ballinkeele. 
30 to 1 —— Colonel Peel's Chatham (taken). 
40 to 1 —— Mr. Ferguson’s Fireaway (taken). 
100 to 15-— Mr. G. Clark’s Baronet (taken). 
OAKS. 
6 to 1 agst Lord Chesterfield’s Dil-bar. 
25 to! —— Mr. Sackei’s Meal (taken). 

This great rece came of on Wednesday last, the 25th, and the Oaks on yes- 
terday. A Million of Dollars, probably, changed hands on the Derby. 

Messrs. Tattersall have sent us a list of the Stud of Lord Carsrerrixto 
which they will sell by auction on Friday, the 9th of September next, the day 
af.er Warwick races. It includes the stallions Don John, Hornsea, Colwick, 
Jereed and Prizeflower; and twenty-one Brood Mares including Industry and 
her dam, Arachne, Progress (Attila’s dam), Katherina (Rowton’s dam), Peri 
(Sir Hercules’ and Capt. Stockton’s Langford’s dam), sister to Ainderby, Dirce 
(Sic Harry’s dam), Mayflower (Prizeflowe:’s dam), &c., &c., besides many 
yearling, and 2 snd 3 year old colts and fillies. The foals will go with the 
mares. 

A wemendous fight for £300 a side, between Broome and Bungaree, the 
Australian, has been won by the former, after a long contest. Our office was so 
crowded on Monday and Tuesday to eee “ Bell’s Life in London” —the co-ies 
of that excellent sporting chronicle for its numerous subscribers here having, in 
some way, miscarried—that by general request we make room for the details, in 
contra-distinction to our usual practice. 

Hon. Furwar Craven has sold the celebrated Deception to Mr. Lup, one 
of the most distinguished supporters of the French Tarf. 

Baron Bie, of Germany, another eminent continental breeder and Turfman, 
has recently purchased four or five well known brood mares and Mr. Kirby’s 
Kingston Robin, for importation. 

Coronation, who lately broke down, is advertised to stand for mares at 20 
guineas—a high price for an untried horse. 

Lord George Bentinck, the “ Napoleon of the English Turf,” has recently 
purchased five very promising young things by Sheet Anchor and Bay Middle- 
ton 

Mr. John Harris, jockey, Warwick, died on the 16th ult., aged 28. 

Charles Perceval, the oldest Jockey in France, has pulled up at last, in his 
83d year. 


Nat, the emizeut English Jockey broke his collar bone at Newmarket lately, 
but is fast recovering. 

On the 18th ult., at Dublin, came off a match of 50 sove. against Time, be- 
tween Lieut. Peel (nephew of the Premier), of the 60th Rifles depét, stationed 
at the Pigeon-house Fort, and Major Wynyard of the 58th Regiment, in which 
the former undertook to perform the arduous task of walking 15 miles in three 
hours, was decided. The ground was in the Park, from Castleknock-gate to 
the Pheenix, one mile. A very considerable number of fashionable spectators 
assembled on the occasion. Mr. Peel won the wager, performing his work 
easily, eleven minutes within the given ti me. 


Che G@reat Fight 


BETWEEN JOHNNY BROOME AND BUNGAREE, 


THE AUSTRALIAN, FOR £300 a sipe. 








[From “ Bell’s Life in London” of May Ist.) 


Since the days of Gulley and Gregson, Cribb and Molyneux, Spring and 
Langan, and others renowned in the history of British boxers, we have not wit- 
nessed suck extraordinary excitement as that which prevailed for some weeks in 
connection with the event, the decision of which we are about to record ; a fact 
which we are bound to ascribe rather to the mystery attending the presumed 
powers of the Australian hero than to any real merit possessed by him or his 
antagonist, when compared with the men whose names we have mentioned. The 
truth is, that the Australian was what, in racing phraseology, would be termed 
‘‘adark horse,” and his qualities were so favorably and, as it turned out, so 
falsely estimated by his friends, that he was believed by some, and by good 
judges, too, to be something altogether matchless in the English Ring, and yet, 
strange to say, this opinion seems to have been formed rather upon the ipse 
dizit of others than from any actual experience of his qualities. As far as 
sparring in public went—and this is usually considered a fair test of the preten- 
sions of an aspirant to fistic fame—we have already said we entertained but a 
very mean opinion of his science; bu: then we were told that in private, in a 
set to with an amateur of no mean reputation, he had given proofs of talent of 
no ordinary character, and that in a similar experiment with Owen Swift he had 
been equally fortunate in his demonstrations, so much so as to induce the latter 
to declare publicly, over and over again, that he did not think Johnny Broome 
would have a chance with him—a declaration which we have no doubt had a 
very strong influence on the public mind, supported as it was by his backers 
stating, sub rosa, that he could have licked Jack Randall in his best day—and 
sustaining that opinion by taking the odds at £50 to £40 to a pretty extensive 
tune. Opposed to this, we have heard that in a trial with Jem Ward, when 
that accomplished master was last in town, Jem pronounced him a mere pre- 
tender, and utterly undeserving the positior. which he had attained, and in proof 
of the sincerity of this criticism, he laid 7 to 4, and even 2 to 1, against him 
before he quitted London. Several other men who had taken the gloves with 
him in like manner undervalued his pretensions ; but then, in answer to this, it 
was said that he cunningly masked his true powers, and although he submitted 
to be hit at with impurity out of the Ring, his condnct in it would be found 
strangely different, for that he would there be found “ awake to every move,” 
and by his style of punishment would astonish the most sceptical, as well as 
place poor Johnny Broome hors de combat almost before he had time to say 
‘Jack Robinson!” The bearing of the mar himself in all respects tended to 
contirm this impression. Nothing could exceed his confidence, and in conversa- 
tions with his admirers, his charitable sympathies for his antagonist led them to 
conclude that the fate of poor Johnny had already been decided, and the mo- 
uey which they had, or were about to invest on their favorite, was as safe as if 
it had been consigned to their coffers. While some were thus following the 
shadow, however, others judiciously stuck to the substance, and, reflecting on 
the evidence they had already received of Broome’s qualities, they very freely 
bet their fives to four, and even their sixes to four on him; and we have reason 
to believe in this way large sums were deposited, independent of many even 
wagers, and, we believe, others in which the Australian was actually the favor- 
ite at 10to 8. These differences of opinion, however, did not deprive *‘ the 
wing of friendship of a feather,”’ and each party, in good-humored fellowship, 
staked their rowdy with unshaken confidence, in the full belief that they would 
have, as we are persuaded they had, a fair and honest fight. 

Pretensions of the Men. 

Our readers are aware that Bungarce is a nomme de guerre, adopted at our 
suggestion by the Australian, in honor of the country from whence he came. 
Bungaree being the name of the king of the territory now so well known in the 
neighborhood of Port Jackson, and as lung as-he lived the eccentric but staunch 
ally of the British residents. The true name of our hero, we are informed, is 
Gorrick, bis age is rather more than 28, his weight close upon 10st. 7lb., and 
his height five feet nine inches. He is stated to be the son of a soldier, one of 











the early settlers of the colony, who, having died when his boy was yet an in- 
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im to fight his way through life in the best way he could, and to 
ot, eae ee not Gguratively, does he seem to have devoted much of 
ff attention. Asa ‘ad he fancied himself, and among the Fancy he 
was distinguished on various occasions, “ a the natives,” as well as 
the colonists, by the powers which he displayed. e great events, however, 
in which he was engaged, and these in the Sydney P. R., were in a battle with 
a man named Chauiker, and another who had assumed the name of “ Young 
Dutch Sam.” The former the brother of the gigantic champion of Australia, 
who professes himself ready to fight any man in the world for £1000, and the 
latter a “gentleman ” who, we have heard, quitted this country for “ the benefit 
of travel,” but of no mean pretensions. These men Gorrick whacked, after 
desperate fights, with comparative ease, displaying talents and courage of such 
currency quality that he was viewed with no small admiration, and these con- 

uests, superadded to former indications of natural genius, not only procured 

or him many friends, but roused his ambition to seek fame in the land of his 
fathers, and hence his trip to this country. On his arrival he was greeted by 
some of his old Sidney friends. On his voyage hither he professed his intention 
to become the purchaser of horses to take back to New South Wales, and we 
believe, hed he gained his late fight, such was his intentions, for we are told he 
looked at a nag in John Scott's stables at Newmarket, respecting the purchase 
of which he promised to give a definite answer the day after the battle ; whe- 
ther the anticipated receipt of the stakes for which he fought had anything to 
do with this negociation we cannot take upon ourselves to say. He had not 
long arrived in London, when rumors were afloat that “a star” had come 
among vs, and offers were made to back an Australian, a stranger to the Lon- 
don Ring, weighing ten stone and a half, for £300. Tom Spring was appointed 
to take this novice in tow, but as he regarded such a match desirable for his 
protegé, Johnny Broome, he declined. He was then introduced to Peter Craw- 
ley, who, deeming it prudent that he should not all at once ettempt to jump at 
the top of the tree, recommended that he should be matched against Ned Ad- 
ams for £50 side by way of a trial, so that he might become familiar with the 
ways of the London Ring ; to this Gorrick assented, and the match was made, 
with a stipulation that the Australian should not exceed 10st. 4lb. It was on 
this occasion the name of Bungaree was assumed. It will be in the recollec- 
tion of our readers that in this match £40 was reluctantly forfeited to our hero 
by Adams, in consequence of indisposition while in training. Bungaree hav- 
ing heard of his young opponent's illness called vpon him, as he said, with a 
friendly feeling, to sympathise in his suffering, and to express a hope that * he 
might be well on the day,” as he wished to have some one tolerably gifted 
on whom to display his prowess. Accident, however, deprived him of this test 
of his merits, while it put £40 in his pocket, and he looked out for a fresh cus- 
tomer, offering to Gght any man 10st. 7ibs. for £200. In the interim a chal- 
lenge bad gone forth from Johnny Broome, offering to give any man in Eng- 
land half a stove, and fight for £300 a side. Some difficulty arose in getting 
Johnny to define what his weight was, but at last it was fixed at 10st. ; and on 
the night Adams’ forfeit was handed to Bangaree, Tom Spring offered to make 
a mateh for Broome against him for the sum stated in the challenge, but Bun- 
garee’s friends declined going beyond £200, and before Spring could communi- 
cate with his principal, Johnny had ‘“ got married, and could not come,” having 
pledged himself to his partner never again to enterthe Ring. This was a sad 
disappointment to the Fancy, but at a subsequent meeting at Jem Burns’, Gor- 
rick’s manly and straightforward bearing in renewing his challenge to any man 
in the world of 10st. 7lb., barring Johnny, for whom he considered a sufficient 
excuse had been given, so won upon the feclings of a few Corinthians who 
were present, that they generously offered to make up the odd hundred, and 
authorised him to put forth a challenge for £300, thus coming to Broome’s 
terms. To this Spring said he could make no other answef than that he was 
not authorised under the circumstances to say “‘ yes’ or “no,’’ upon which 
Gorrick promptly offered to give the ‘‘ young man”’ a month to consider; and 
before the month had expired Mrs. Broome gallantly gave way to the persua- 
sions of her husband and his friends, and the match was made. Broome felt 
that his courage would be somewhat compromised if he retired from the Ring 
without giving this last proof of the sincerity of his last challenge; and the 
more so as he had previously been presented by his admirers with ‘‘a golden 
belt,” in testimony of their high opinion of his general good conduct and gal- 
lantry in the roped arena; and his friends thought that as he was going into 
business, the proposéd stake of £300 would be a useful addition to his exche- 
quer in laying in the fitting stores of his cellar, for they never dreamt of his 
being beaten by a novice, although superior in weight. In getting together his 
battle money, some ungenerous prejudices were excited against him, and argu- 
ments were adduced to persuade those who had promised to forego those pro. 

mises, on the alleged ground that he weuld not have a chance to win. How far 
those who were influenced by such unfair arguments not to assist an honest pu- 
gilist in difficulty, may be induced to give him the advantage of their counte- 
nance hereafter, remains to be seen ; but it is satisfactory to state, that when his 
position was known there was no want of liberality, and the required sum wae 
soon secured. We may now state that almost immediately after the match was 
made Broome became the host of the Rising Sun, in Air-street, Piccadilly, the 
managemer.t of which he determined to entrust during his training to his wife, 
a pretty, and withal a clever woman, accustomed to the business; and it is 
pleasing to state that this speculation proved most fortunate, for the house has 
ever since been fully patronised by staunch supporters, and on the return of 
Johnny himself—as he has now retired altogether from the Ring — will no doubt 
prove a sure ladder to prosperity, which good conduct and propriety in such 
situations ever command. 

With respect to Broome's qualifications, it may perhaps be acceptible to those 
who may not make the columns of Bell's Life their weekly study—and for their 
information we have been more profuse in our preliminary details than we should 
otherwise have felt necessary-—to state that he is of the Birmingham school. 
He was born on March the 14th, 1818, his weight is as nearly as possible 10st, 
and his height 5ft. 7in., so that in this respect Gorrick had the advantage both 
in height and weight. His last great battle was with Jack Hannan for £500 a 
side, but he had previously fought Jack Hunt, of Birmingham—“ a right good- 
un ”’—three hours and forty minutes, when both were so severely punished that 
the battle was drawn. He then fought Tom Ellis, Bill Holwell, the Welch 
Champion, Charles Spilsbury, Gallet, alias Owen, Charles Jones, M‘Ginty, the 
Scotch Champion (when but jast landed from a sea voyage), and Joe Birchall, 
ae, 3st heavier than himself, and never was beaten. This career is at least 
proof that he is not destitute of experience, and answers the question so often 

ut by those who so significantly asked when trumpeting forth the virtues of 

ungaree, ‘‘ What has he done !”’ With respect to his fight with Hannan, it 
was said Hannan had sca'cely a mark, but if he had not a mark he lost the bat- 
tle—and if men will not go in to fight, but act almost entirely on the defensive, 
it is difficult to mark them, although other means of defeating them may be 
adopted, which was the case with Hannan, who will never forget Johnny’s 
squeezes, when, after leading off, he rushed within his grasp. ‘ Lhe proof of 
the pudding is the eating ;” and as Broome has won all his battles, with the 
exception of the draw with Hunt, it may be inferred he is no pretender. It was 
said of Jack Randall he was a cur, and yet, cur as he was, no man in England 
was ever found to excel him in consummate generalship and science. 


PRELIMINARIES TO THE BATTLE. 

It may be remembered when the articles were signed the day of battle was 
fixed for Tuesday, the 26th of April, and that ar. infaential member of the turf 
agreed to give a pony (£25) to be permitted to name the place. From this it 
was justly inferred that it was intended to make the “ fixture ” near Newmarket 
(the fight was to take place in the First Spring Meeting) as to afford the pa- 
trons of horse racing an opportunity of ‘killing two birds with one stone ;”’ and 
in confirmation of this the all-important day was altered from Tuesday, the 26:h, 
to Wednesday, the 27th of April, the former being that on which the 2,000gs. 
Stakes were to be run for, an event of too absorbing a character t> admit of a 
subdivision of attraction. Wednesday last was the day so named, and, as had 
been foreseen, Newmarket was chosen for headquarters, and we verily believe 
this ancient and sporting town never witnessed a more overwhelming assem- 
blage. Both men paid the most unremitting attencion to their training, Johnny 
Broome at Hednesford, in Staffordshire, and Bungaree first at Richmond, Sur- 
ao and for the last three weeks at Newmarket, and certainly it was impossible 
—— to have attended more strictly to that necessary preparative. Broome, 
. ough on the quiet in company with his friend Tass Farker, lost no opportu- 

a qualifying himself for the approaching struggle, and Bungaree was 
ra ., My a to his duties, having taken up his quarters at the Queen's Head, 
e aloe Newmarket. His manners were unassuming and correct, and his 
sep A tgs with all comers showed his willingness to gratify the towns- 
adviced aihes “ro event he spoke in terms of enattianed confidence, and 
int te = riends to back him, as “it was like picking up money.” He 
be eee mena spleen of the influential turfites, and among others by Mr. Gulley, 

«sd ans 0 say, imbibed a strong prejudice in his favor ; and, from his ap- 

tad beer as well as from the no doubt, conscientious “chaff” of 
met » bac * bim as the a raan. Other men “ learned in fistic 
in th be among them Ned Painter, “followed suit,” and offers to take 6 to 4 
in the betting ring became general. It had been agreed that the men should 
ge to scales on the morning of fighting, at eight o’clock. The inconvenience 

f this arrangement in the vicinity of hostile beaks was urged, and a strong de- 
sire Bs sage to go to scales the evening before ; but to this Spring would not 
_ je. He wou! have “ his bond, and nothing but his bond ;” a judicious de- 
i. ut was ascertained that on the Poceday morning Bungaree was 

lb. over his weight. This was a dilemma out of which he had to be got b 
a Sweating, @ process to which he was forthwith submitted by Jem es, 
and in the evening he was a pound and 4 half within 10st 7lb; but great caution 
was necessary to keep him at this standard till the proper time of weighing ar- 


character to a man in sound health, with the appetite of a boa constrictor. To 
prevent mischief 1t was arranged that Broome should not arrive at Newmarket 
till Tuesday evening. He came from Wolverhampton, per train, to London, 
and went direct to his own house, from whence o1 the ensuing morning he 
posted, in company with Tass Parker and his friends, who had never left him, 
to the scene of action. He arrived at the White Hart at six o'clock, and pro- 
ceeded immediagely to lodgings which had heen provided for him, singularly 
enough, close to the quarters of his opponent, by whose friends he was greeted 
as he passed. 

The choice of “the battle field” now became a subject of discussion. “The 
Parson of Cheveley,”t who was so admirably hoaxed when Caunt and Brassey 


said others were equally so—but we verily believe there was more of noise 
than intention among these parties, and that they were more inclined ‘to bark 
than bite.” 

After due deliberation at a private conclave of the friends of “ Australia ’— 
query, have they any friends in that quarter of the world !—it was determined 
that a field near Mildenhall, not far from West-row Ferry, in the county of Suf- 
folk, should be the point of assemblage, and to the backers of both men and a 
few select friends this information was communicated. As the distance, some 
thirteen or fourteen miles, required a little preparation, every horse and availa- 
ble carriage in the town hadbeen secured. We verily believe there was nota 
nag out of commission, with the exception of those in the treining stables. We 
ought here to state that the Stewards of the Jockey Club, anxious to gratify 
the muster of the sporting men in general, courteously deferred the races for 
the next day to the unusually late hour of half-past three o'clock. 

Up to Tuesday afternoon the crowds on the heath and in the town afforded 
sufficient indications of the “ force of attraction ;"’ not a stable or a bed was 
disengaged; and, as the evening approached, the crush of fresh arrivals beg- 
gars all description. Horsemen and charioteers of every grade came dashing in 
from London and the surrounding country—carriages and four, tooled by amateur 
Jehus, and other carriages of the like quality, steered by more experienced 
hands, rattled in in quick succession, and the same animating din continued 
throughout the night. Beds for bipeds, and stables for quadrupeds, were out 
of the question ; and while the former were glad to pay dearly to be permitted 
to sit up in rooms of any character, the latter were shoved into sheds, or, like 
hundreds of their masters, were forced to stand or walk in the main street 
throughout the night. 

We thought we recognized the Rev. J. Cooper, the Rev. Archdeacon 
Thorpe, the Rev. J. Blakesly, and the Rev. Mr. Smith (late a proctor) in the 
mellée, watching the fight with great gou’, while they pretended to be looking 
for their *‘ truant boys.” One or two of them got a cut of the whip in clearing 
the ring. It is said they succeeded in getting the names of four youths, who 
have since been rusticated, through their spying industry. Their eyes, how- 
ever, were not sufficiently sharp to see through liveries and other disguises 
adopted, and we hope the next time they interfere they will “ go with their 


eyes out.” 
THE MORNING OF THE MILL. 


By six o'clock we were on the alert, anda splendid morning it was. We 
lost no time in starting the commissary to the appointed spot, there to prepare 
the arena in his best style. We were everywhere assailed by inquiries for the 
whereabouts, but the secret was well kept till after eight o'clock, lest “the 
wolves in sheep's clothing” should be abroad, and soon after that hour a sim- 
ultaneous move took place. The scent was quickly taken up, and all were in 
hot pursuit till they reached West-row Ferry, where many a warm spirit was 
cooled in the refreshing stream, from over eagerness to reach the friendly shores 
of Suffolk, as well from the fashionable build of some of their drags, through 
which the stream flowed with a most provoking but natural simplicity. For- 
tunately the waters were not out, or the vicissitudes in this way might have been 
more numerous. 

At the appointed time for weighing the men met in a room at the Queen's 
Head, where scales and weights had been provided. After these had been cau- 
tiously tested, Bungaree came forth from his bed-room stripped for the occa- 
sion, wearing but a light pair of drawers and socks, and with these and his 
shoes he had but just half a pound to spare. He and Broome shook hands with 
great good humor, and were in the highest spirits ; each regarded the other 
with a fearless look, and no douot felt equally confident of success. Broome 
returned immediately to his crib, and Bungaree to his breakfast “ with what 
appetite he might,” and we have no doubt it was one which a poor man might 
feel disinclined to possess. Broome weighed in his clothes, but did not move 
the .scale. 

At half-past ten Bungaree and Co. set off for ‘The Ferry,” and by twelve 
o'clock both were within sight of the Ring. The multitude assembled was be- 
youd calculation, and from the narrow compass left, by the encroachment of 
the carriages on the outer circle, scarce room was left to accommodate the pe- 
destrian spectators, who lay down in groups, notwithstanding the swampy cha- 
racter of the meadow, almost to the very verge of the ropes and stakes, a privi- 
lege to which all who had purchased tickets from self constited bencficiares con- 
sidered themselves entitled. Unless this be done it will be in vain to expect 
gentlemen to patronize by their presence these sports Notwithstanding the 
throng, however, it is due to state that tolerable orcer was preserved through- 
out the battle, although some few skirmishes showed that “the light infantry ”’ 
were occasionally actively engaged on “foraging duty.” 


APPEARANCE OF THE MEN. 

A few minutes after twelve Johnny Broome, arm in arm with his principal 
backer, and attended by Tass Parker and King Dick, advanced to the area pre- 
pared for his coming labors. He and all his partizans displayed their silk fog/es 
of blue and white spots. Juhnny on throwing his cap within the ropes and 
stakes was loudly cheered. He was evidently in high spirits, and in grasping 
the mawleys, extended to greet him, his eye flashed satisfaction. In a moment 
after Bungaree stepped forward with a cool and pleasant aspect. He was at- 
tended by his Australian backer, Jem Burn, the Cicero of the Ring, and Tom 
Maley, all of whom displayed the gaudy standard selected by Jem Burn—a 
bright blue covered with rich yellow cobs of Indian corn, with a medallion in 
the centre, bearing the words, “ Advance Australia! who. would have thought 
it?” By this motto Jem Burn no doubt meant to have it inferred that the first 
step of the Australian hero would be successful, and that the disapp»inted ad- 
mirers of English boxers would have to exclaim ‘‘ who would have thought it?” 
Whatever Jem’s hopes were, they were not realized, and in turn it befel him to 
be obliged to use the words of his own inscription, in bearing his man from the 
Ring the vanquished instead of the victor. Bungaree was dressed in a pair of 
white trousers, instead of drawers, socks, and light shoes, and was ready for ac 
tion at a moment’s warning. He and Johnny Broome hiving sheken hands, 
the latter, attended by Tass Parker and King Dick, commenced peeling and 
lacing on his boots—an operation which occupied some time, and during which 
Busgaree sat down on the same basket with him, in rather a bantering manner, 
but with great good humor, saying the fight would soon be over, as he intended 
to lick him in a quarter of an hour. Indeed, said Johnny, and began to feel his 
muscle. He then got up, walked about, and returned to the same position, 
smiling significantly. At last Broome assumed the perpendicular, and flung off 
his shirt, when his second and bottleholder fastened his color round his waist. 
In the toss for choice of position, Bungaree was the winner; and his seconds, 
Cicero and Maley, chose that with his back tothe sun. For himself he seemed 
perfectly indifferent, and walked about with great nonchalance, or, as Paddy 
would say, with ‘‘a devil-may-care sort of expression,” declining to sit on his 
second’s knee when offered. At last all was in readiness, and the umpires and 
the referee (a sportsman of well-known celebrity) having been chosen, the sig- 
nal for commencing operations was given, amidst e confused buz of “Sit 
down,” and ‘* Hats off,” a mandate which all were soon obliged to obey ; and 
the transfer of the party colors of the combatants, from necks to heads, had a 
singular and not unpicturesque effect. On being conducted to the scratch, the 
proportions of the men were duly scanned. Bungaree looked extremely well, 
and showed a fine development of the shoulders, arms, and chest, which are 
symmetrically muscular; his waist, however, is thin. Ilis fore-arm struck us 
as unusually lorg, but still not out of proportion. His legs and thighs being 
hidden by trousers, we could form no accurate judgment of their structure : but 
we should pronounce him altogether a well-formed man. His skin was clear, 
and his countenance bore a slight tinge of the bronze of a foreign clime. His 
eyes are deep sunk in his head, and have rather a sinister, although not a disa- 
gteeable expression. His face is fleshy, and bears the marks of former encoun- 
ters. His whiskers were close shaven, and his haircut short. Regarded as a 
whole, we should pronounce him a large man of his weight. Broome looked a 
smal] man as compared with his opponent. His weight was barely 10st., if 
that, for he did not weigh accurately. He was evidently trained very fine, and 
had not a superfiuous ounce of flesh on his bones, and yet his muscular display 
showed a combination of strength with activity. His legs, arms, and thighs 
indicated power in the right quarters, and his loins being broader in prvportion 
than those of Bungaree, we should inferhe had greater power in close quarters. 
His countenance is agreeable, with rather a prominent nose, and his eye beto- 
kened a cheerful confidence in himself. Immediately before setting to Broome 
offered to bet Bungaree £35 to £20, and produced the flimsies, but Bungy de- 
clined. An influential “ squatter” close to the stakes offered to take £35 to 
£20, which Broome instaatly laid him, placing the money in his own hands as 
stakeholder. Everything being now adjusted, business commenced. 


THE FIGHT. 





fought at Six-mile-bottom, it was known was more hostile than ever—and it was | 


rived. His food was necessarily light, and all refreshment on the morning of square, with his hands well up, and waited for the attack R.... SS 
the fight was withheld till the moment of trial arrived, an ordea! of no pleasing | keep him long in suspense, bat ie fy "= - at a rae 


me did . 
ing instantly thrown his arms across his face to stop. Broo oBaree . 
lef, but it was obvious he was only feeling his mang He found ee ed 
awake, and quick in covering his mug. Broome made a feint with ; atti 
thus kept his man on the defensive. At last he popped in his left a ty 
_ Bungaree’s forehead, above his guard, and broke away. Bungaree cehuy 
| hit out wildly with his right, but missed. Broome dashed in once mor ee, 
| his left slightly on the nose, and getting within Bungaree's guard a Pitty 

: . ‘ iM, SCizeq } 
round the waist, and lifted him oif the ground. Bungatee tried to ah 
| Broome dropping him, suddenly threw and fell on him, amidst the shoy:, |,” 
friends, who claimed “first blood,” but ‘the claret’? was only in their ine 
F ap), 


nation. 


time for deliberation, but quickly popped in his left between the eyes, a1 
| away. Buogaree rushed after him and tried to nail him with his righ. © 
| Broome fell over the ropes near his corner. om be 
| 3. Broome quick to work—let fly with his left and got away. 
‘rushed after him, hit out wildly with bis right and missed, and Broo 
| slipped and fell accidentally. No harm done. 

4. Bungaree came up steady, and still waited for his man. Broome 4: ,, 
led off with his left and got home on the left eye. Retreating a little a 
right, he escaped a well-meant visitation from Bungaree’s right. By»... 
was rather wild. Broome steadied himself and planted his right on we ar 
and again popped in his left on the Australian’s nose, which he follows: . 
with his one two left and right, drawing “‘ first blood” from the Australi. 
brow. He then rushed in and seized the Australian for the throw; he dina, 
him round the waist, but the Australian turned and fibbed with his righ a 
Broome pulled him down. ty 

_ 5. Bungaree came up laughing, and although a little flushed in the phi ,. 
dismayed. Johnny also looked flushed, and it struck us was fighting too le 
Bungaree led off with his right, but Johnny jumped away ; but returnins be 
charge he hit slightly with his left, and closed. A fierce struggle followed oa 
each grasped the other with herculean strength. Broome caught his man toy. 
the neck, when the latter commenced fibding with his right. Broome cy, 
his offensive weapon and held it as if in a-vice, and after a mutual effort {. 
fall, both were down, Johnny uppermost. ~~" 

6. Broome was considerably flushed after the last struggle. Bungaree wp, 
ed, when Broome popped in his left on the eye and got away. Bungareg 
lowed, when Broome again let fly with his left, and cleverly avoided a slay fn 
Bungaree’s right. Johnny stepped away, but again popped in his leit, ». 
closing, forced Bungaree over the ropes. wh 

7. Broome pursued his game of leading off with his left, for which the 4, 
tralian patiently waited, and on receiving attempted to return with his ;)... 
but Broome got away. Johnny resumed the offensive, and ‘popped in his | 
and right beautifully, then jumping back he steadied himself, and fe:nting wil 
his left delivered heavily with his right on the body. Bungaree looked cies 
ed, was wild and slow, when Broome planted left and right on both ey, 
- me fell apparently stupified. [This was the first knock-doy, 

ow. 

8. The Brums were in ecstacies, and 10 to 1 was offered on Broome. By 
garee came up slowly but readily, when Broome pursuing his rapid game, |; 
out with his left and retreated ; Bungaree followed him wildly, hitting out wit 
his right. Broome retreated to his corner, when Bungaree closed and fii 
with his right ; Johnny was not idle at the game, and both went down. Jobe 
showed blood from his nose. - 

9. Bungaree came up slightly begrogged ; both his eyes were puffed fing 
the repeated visitations they had received, and Broome, following his old gam 
again, jobbed him heavily on the left eye : this he repeated and retreated; By. 
garee in attempting to follow, fell flat on his face, 

10. Bungaree’s eyes were now sv swollen that it was obvious he had som 
difficulty in seeing the scratch. Broome saw his upportunity, and dashing in 
hit him down with his left. P : 

11. Bungaree came up winking with both eyes, when Johnny popped iv his 
left and right on the old points. Bungaree tried to lead off with his right, by 
slipped; he was up again in a moment, and followed Broome to the ropes, 
closed, and forced him over them. 

12. Bungaree stil! came up cool and collected, but he was evidently abroad 
Broome let fly with his left, and Bungaree fell back against the ropes, and 
seemed to rebound back from the force of the concussion; he instantly made 
play, and caught Broome on the nose, drawing his cork effectually. Jolinny 
noway dismayed returned left and right, and, retreating, gave the Australian the 
upper cut with his right, and closed, and fell on him. 

13. Johnny bled freely from the nose; but he lost no time in pursuing bis 
old tactics, but rather wildly. He succeeded in planting his left, and Bungare 
rushed toa rally, in which heavy hits were exchanged. In the close Bungaree 
was d)wn. In the scramole, Johnny had another crack on the smeller. 

14. Bungaree, although nearly blind, came up as game as a bull-doy, 
Broome nailed his man with his left, and Bungaree with great quickness returi- 
ed with his right. Broome rushed to a close, held his man up, ard was abou! 
to give him pepper, when he slipped down. 

15. Broome in with his left on the dial, and both fought wildly to a close, 
when Broome got the fall. 

16. Broome showed symptoms of distress. His mouth was full of blood, aud 
he appeared sick. On time being called, Bungaree, who was still strong ov bis 
legs, came first to the scratch. Broome was soon with him, collected himself, 
and popped in his left and right beautifully. This he repeated; when Bunga: 
ree, after a wild return with his right, was hit down with a back-handed slap 
from Broome’s left. Broome again showed weakness; he was fighting 1 
fast, and was called on to be steady. 

17. Broome came up slowly, but surely, and popped in his lett on the nol, 
and his right on the body. Bungaree made a desperate effort to make a tun 
in his favor, and rushing to his man, caught him with the right on the nov. 
Broome, in return, caught him with the left on his damaged frontispiece, eu! 
Bungaree feli on his knees close tothe stake. Johnny showed increased symp- 
toms of distress, when one of Bungaree’s backers offered a poney even on iis 
man. The taker of the 35 to 20 snapped at the offer, cried “* Done,” and thus 
made a fortunate hedge. 

_18. A tremendous rally. Broome let fly left and right. Bungaree dashedat 
him, langing heavily with his right. Broome retreated, and actually ran across 
the ring, Bungaree afterhim. A close, and a desperate struggle for the fall; 
when Broome caught his man round the waist, tried for the fall, and at leng!t 
giving him the crook, fell heavily oa him. 

_ 19.*Broome, as usually, led off, but was stopped. Bungaree then rushed {ot 
in-fighting, and in a wild scramble Broome overshot his mark and fell. 

20. Broome showing increased symptoms of weakness, and the friends 0! 
Bungaree, who took his punishment kindly, notwithstanding his blindoess, de 
gan to console themselves in the belief that he would stop the longest, an/ 
tire his antagonist out. Broome in with his left. Bungaree countered ; andi 
the close both were down. Broome lay on his back till picked up by bis se 
onds, when “ Time” was called. 

21. Bungaree was first to the scratch. Johnny steadied himself, and planted 
his left and right. Bungaree stood it like bricks, and was again jobbed ove! 
and under his guerd. Broome bored him over the ropes, where he lay incapt 
ble of returning. Johnny peppered away left and right till he fell; but he did 
not, as he might have done, give him a touch in the mark. 

22 A wild rally, in which heavy blows were exchanged, Broome catching | 
on the snorter, and dropping more blood. Regardless of this, Broome hit awé/ 
left and right till Bungaree became incapable of stopping: and Broome rus.ing 
in, both fell, Bungaree undermost. 
23. Bungaree, a perfect glutton at receipts, took it again left and right, ¥! 
an upper-cut in the bargain. Broome clesed upon him, and he fell over ‘2 
ropes. 

24. Johnny’s nose end mouth were now full of blood, still he shook this off 
and went manfully to the scratch, where his gallant opponent had arrived beloré 
him. Johnny led off with his left, but napped it in return frum Bungaree’s '¢" 
on the temple, which raised a bump. A short rally followed, Bungaree cat! 
ing it right and left ; Broome closed, threw, and fell on his man. 

25. Broome still weak, and his mouth and throat full of blood. On going 
work, however, he led off with spirit, planting his left twice in succession 0° 
Bungaree’s peeper. In retreating from a desperate attempt with Bungaree® 
right he fell. Had the blow got home a serious change would have followed. 
26. Bungaree caught Johnny a siap on the nozzle and removed the bark, aud 
then rushing in, after a struggle at the ropes Broome fell. 
27. It was felt, notwithstanding Bungaree had scarcely a glimmer of light 
left, that his right was still to be feared, if he had the opportunity of plantins 
it, and Broome, aware of the fact, determined to continue his game of playi"é 
first fiddle. In this round he literally shoved Bungaree down with his lef—" 
could not be called a blow. a 
28. Bungaree came up looking sideways for the scratch, and evidently 
not distinguish his course. Broome again shoved him down with his left, 
ing on his pimple as if he meant to knead it into a new form. dark 
29. Bungaree was first up, but it was evident his left eye was utterly ca” 
and his right nearly as bad. Broome again shoved with his left and slipped ond 
This he repeated, and Bungaree fell on his knees by the ropes. (A proposit!° 
was made to lance Bungaree’s eyes, but this he declined.) bt 
30. Poor Bungaree came up but to receive, and Broome hit him left and rg 
till he fell. 

31. The Australian, incapable of defending himself, stood to be hit left 
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Rounp 1.—The positions of both men were good. Bungaree stood rather | 


2. Bungaree came up steady and weil on his guard. Broome gave bin. | 
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— he ropes. rm 
ay, vill be al eed to en till he fell to the ground. Again Johnny for 
st position rs ” png . : ° | 
sate mare. ble of hitting, and merely holding up his guard til 
39 Bungaree nnd bie down with his left. ; . : 

some once ed in his left on the nob heavily and shoved with his left. 
33 Broome P ain, but it was cong NES guard. Bungaree then 

Ls. ried nis lett - at his body with his right, but Broome stepping aside he 
eped 008 heav!'y tly let fy with his right on the pimple and dropped 





———— 


oe ould not be denied ; he came up with i cour- 


Bungareé - “ lead off with his right, but was out of distance, Johnny 
He attemP Broome popped in his right, and this he followed with a 


ng stepped “ ad dropped him. 
did Bro 


ove from Dt ome shove him down with his left, and 100 to 10 offered on 
95 Agail 
rome opped in his left, jumped away and returned to the charge, when 
Broome P aie with the same hand. , 
yi Bua ee round for Bungaree, who had it right and left till he fell. 
"97. : ore? his right, but was short, and although so much exhausted, 
Bungaree -_ it was still clear there was danger in this fist. 
but bila th the left, but, str.nge to say, he napped in return from 


sgh ter i 
38 re por damaged snuff-box. Boome then peppered away left 


agntee's  ngatee fell. : Li 

ges now nearly over. Darkness became every moment visible to Aus- 
— he caine up, and “who would have thought it t’—he stood to be 
a oft and right tll he fell across the ropes on his back, incapable of Te- 

> oome did not give him the finishing touch, although a touch in the wind 
ees closed the account. } ue ot 

yes ce more did the star of Australia rise, but to set from additional raps 
av : nister. He fell on his knees, and his head dropped on his breast. 

boa 7a Take him away ” now burst from all quarters, but Bungaree refused 
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te 


agers 
wy yi tn to the scratch, Broome, who seemed unwilling to extend 
*” eure of punishment, merely shoved his man down. 
> sod last. Bungaree came up all but stone blind, tried to make his right- 
* nae, but Broome stepping back he missed. Broome now gave the 
ey stroke, hit him down with his right, and all was over. His seconds 
‘ld not permit him again to go to the scratch. The fighting lasted fifty-seven 


es, Broome being the winner of the three events—first blood, first knock- 


blow, and the battle. 
“ae REMARKS. 

-o first to last it was clear that the Australian had been altogether over- 
oy fact, his fighting was quite on a par with his sparring. He could only 
not to stop by that worst of all guards, throwing both hands across his face, 
hs ineffectually, for Broome hit him above, below, and between, or on one 
~,s guard, as he chose. The return with his right was always foreseen, 
; of coarse, Broome was enabled to avoid it by merely stepping back or on 
ede. Had Broome steadied himself after these abortive attempts, and re- 
‘med more frequently with his right, the battle must have been sooner over. 
ec believed that his opponent was leary, and only wanted to catch him on 
» hip, and was, sherefore, doubly cautious. As it was, with the exception of 
Je weakness from over-exertion, Broome had it all his own way from the 
in point of punishment Broome’s marks were trifling—a slight swelling 
he right temple from an accidental hit with the left hand, and a bloody nose, 
is al! of which he had to complain, and he left the ring almost as strong as 
sen be entered it. Johnny evidently had been forwarned of the Australian’s 
peavy right handed hit, and, therefore, prudently led off with his left, which 
vive bis antagonist sufficient use for the best weapon in defending his nob, a use 
/ whick he shewed but an imperfect knowledge. The wildness with which 
¢ Avstralian fought evinced a perfect ignorance of the art of self-defence, and 
e complete failure in the Ring we seldom or never witnessed. That he 
sgame man no one can deubt, but that he can evershine asa pugilist any 
shere but among the untutored denizens of New South Wales is beyond ques- 
It is remarkable that persons professing to have had an opportunity of 
mung a judgment of such men as Jack Randall, could have so grossly de- 
eyed themselves and their friends. If we felt any surprise it was that Broome, 
jy the repetition of his deliveries, did not make a moro decided impression ; 
wih the exception of the loss of vision from the repeated pops on the eyes, 
wi certainly these were sufficiently effective, no great harm was done. But 
‘eellng of disappointment as to the character of the fight was expressed, 
wie. went away regretting that after so much had been promised, so little had 
ea accomplished. Before he quitted the ring Broome shook hands with his 
eo ve, and on reaching his carriage made a short address, in which he as- 
sued his auditors that he entered the ring with no feeling of animosity towards 
Bungeree. He had not intended to enter the ring again, in fact he had solemnly 
edged himself not to do so; and nothing but the apprehension that his cour- 
e mght be called in question, could have induced him to have forfeited that 
edge. He sympathized with his antagonist as a foreigner and a atranger 


neasure of 


inong them, and would be the first to give him any assistance in his power. 
he trusted that his gallantry would entitle him to consideration with others, and 
iit @ sudseription would be made, to prove that in relying upon the good feel- 


7 oi Englishmen, he had done no more than justice to the liberality with which 
y regarded men, who, although unfortunate, were guided in their conduct by 
‘ret houor and integrity. He then oegged to state, that from that day forth 
retired altogether from the boxing arena. He had entered into business ; 
e hoped, by his future conduct through life, he should prove not only his 
sense of the kindness which he had received from his past friends, but 


orsuch kindnesses as he might hereafter receive from his future patrons. He 
g P 


‘i departed with a hearty cheer of congratulation, a similar compliment being 
‘o Tass Parker, and returned to his lodgings at Newmarket, and the same 
cing was foremost in the convivial assemblage of his backers, who had tried 
tin the balance, and found him not wanting in the requisites to insure suc- 

* He came post to town the same night, and reached the Rising Sun, in 
“rsireet, at four o'clock in the morning, there to meet an additional reward in 
© smiles of an affectionate wife. 

Sungares was also re conducted to Newmarket, and complained only of his 
“n2uisaed peepers, With this exception, he said he was none the worse for 
‘inOrning’s amusement. He admitted Broome was a better man than him 
“Gay, and ascribed much of his unfavorable performance to the severe sweat- 
> “04 starvation to which he had been necessarily subject, the day before his 
“es, humble as they were, had been put tothe test. He has since quite 


“covered his optical advantages. A small subscription was made for him on 
“* ground, and this was liberally increased by the contributivas of the turfites 


e 


“© \0Wo, through the generous exertions of one of his backers. We are 

“rmed that he fought precisely in accordance with the tactics of the Austra- 
“ School, and what struck us as at least imprudent, he almost invariably 
ms. rie his tongue out—a practice the folly of which a good “ upper-cut ” 
, “ave most painfully demonstrated. 

“ Cosing our account of this day’s sport, we cannot but congratulate the 
“ts of English boxing on the change which has ‘come over” our daily co- 
““Praries, who, for the first time for years, condescended, on Thursday, tono 
“"¢ ght between Broome and Bungaree, at least, in inoffensive terms, and 
_ g0 their accouat was altogether incorrect and unartistical, yet as an earn- 
_ St “hey begin to “feel the errors of their ways,” and that they no longer 

“good old English battle either bratal or disgusting, we are proud to rank 
“4s tellow-labourers in an effort to produce in the breasts of the lower or- 
~* © ‘ove of fair play in preference to the unnational but tov prevalent vice 

“tg the knife instead of the fist. Whether our Sunday brethren will fol- 
.,_ ' example we know rot, but we should be proud to see every newspa- 
~*“¢ Singdom share our labors and our profits in so good a cause. 


eee THE BATTLE-MONEY. 

Joh + nave been requested to state that the battle-money will be given up to 
“8y Broome on the evening of Thursday week at his house, the Rising Sun 
, tet, Piccadilly, but, in the interim, he-will be “at home” every even- 
Me 7 ‘morrow night he will take the chair at his Free and Easy, and on 
.. 2) he will set-to with Ned Adams, the disappoiated opponent of Bun- 
~~) "80 ls matched with Johnny Walker. 





ane Death of Bungaree.—The Courier of last night gravely put forth the 
“8 aarnung intelligence :—‘ This morning intelligence was received in 
a the Various sporting houses, that Bungaree, the Australian pugilist, 
, ,Jeeded in @ pugilistic encounter on Wednesday last at Newmarket with 
shee... Nes for £300 a side, expired at ten o’clock last night at a public 
von, , ues from the place of contest, from the effects of the dreadful pun- 

re hy received.” This is a happy specimen of the inventive faculty of a 
the A sieht We have reason to know that it 1s totally void of foundation. 
ily on we walking about the heath at Newmarket on Friday ‘as 
the tess of ind. |. The swelling of his eyes had subsided, and he submitted to 
teeeived hn, with a patient philosophy. In truth, the punishment poor Bungy 
Widiers, he r pe of a killing character, and although, unlike King James’s 
‘at Jem Bur Dot run away, he still lives to fight another day. He is expect- 
vil favor by 0's this afternoon, and if his murderer, the aforesaid penny-a-liner, 
‘ice With his company, he will no doubt treat him to a little kangaroo 








We b . 
pr Upon the diamond that we may behold its flaws undazzled ; thus 
“t Us that we may see ourselves, 
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He merely held up his arms to stop, and in 


_The Spirit of the Tumes. 








BLANCHARD THE COMEDIAN: A SKETCH,” 
E wore A paincwaven MEADOWS. 


One of the most entertaining actors I ever knew was the late William Blanch- 

—* Billy Blanchard,” as he was generally called by his intimates. There is 
something which sounds exceedingly kind and hearty in an abbreviated name. 
It gives, as it were, an assurance that the party so spoken of, or to, is not an 
every-day, common-place person, but “a right good fellow.” Assuredly, 
Blanchard was one of the merriest and kindest of men. “ He was a fellow of 
infinite mirth,” abounding in fun and good-humor. He was kind-hearted snd 
generous, en affectionate husband and father, a kind friend, a most entertaining 
companion. ; 

As an actor, Blanchard was unrivalled in his particular cast. He had the 
great talent of giving importance to very trifling characters; and, whilst many 
of his contemporaries were successful in parts for which the author had done 
much, both as to dialogue and situation, he made many prominent, and of con- 
sequence, even where the author had not ventured to hope for anything beyond 
what is professionally termed safety of performance. Blanc yard retired from 
the stage in 1835, without a leave-taking, and died very soon after, universally 
lamented. 

Poor Billy! He was a staunch Tory; and a joke which struck at his loyalty 
was less pardonable, in his opinion than any other Occasionally his anger was 
roused by premeditated jokes being fired at him on the score of his politics, or 
by doubts being expressed as to his political principles ; but the instant he per- 
ceived they were merely the waggery of the green-room, he laughed with the 
best, and generally finished with a ‘‘ God bless you, my dear boys, you’re funny 
dogs!” A great portion of his conversation was in a sort of parenthesis, which 
rendered his anecdotes particularly amusing and peculiar. Blanchard entered 
the theatrical profession very early in life, and acted at Prescot, in Lancashire. 
The salaries varied from ten to fifteer shillings per week, which, in those days 
(‘‘the palmy days of the drama,”) were far from contemptible ; each performer 
being allowed, also, a benefit; by which, in general, a profit was made to the 
extent, in a town like Prescot, of three, four, or five pounds; sometimes only 
as many shillings—for theatrical benefits are not always benefits. 

It has frequently been said by old actors that the smaller the company the 
greater the comfort; and, assuredly, the merriest actors have frequently been 
met with in the small and strolling companies, where a kind of family compact 
might be said to exist; and, where, being unable “ to bring their means up to 
their wishes,” they rested satisfied with ** bringing their wishes down to their 
means.” During Blanchard’s first visit to Prescot, being the most juvenile male 
person in appearance in the company, he was ‘‘cast”’ the part of the redoubtable 
hero, Tom Thumb, there being no young Roscius in the theatre (barn)—ro 
precocious child of ‘‘ four years and a half,”—swko could “ sustain the arduous 
characters of Sir John Falstaff in the play, and Caleb Quotem in the farce.” 
Blanchard being too tall for the dwarfish giant-killer, acted the part upon his 
knees, his robe being of eufficient magnitude to hide his legs and feet. He told 
me he made a great hit in the part, and repeated it for his own benefit, ‘ by par- 
ticular desire of several persons of distinction.” 

“Tt was,” said he, “a very pa‘nful performance, to me (the audience, bless 
"em! liked it,) my boy, especially during the fight with Lord Grizzle (I acted 
the same night Young Nerval, also, my boy), but I was in love =vith acting then, 
as every one who comes upon the stage ought to be, and had the manager (Old 
Bibby—you’ve heard of him, my boy, I dare say,) cast me Ophelia or Little 
Pickle, I should have done them (I did play the lover in a pantomime), for, so 
long as I acted, I didn’t care a button what the part was. The Prescot young 
vagabonds, my boy (for I was a great favorite there), used to call after me as | 
passed through the street,—I mean after my Tom Thumbing it,—‘ Hurra! 
hurra! come and see! here’s t’chap as acted Tom Thum on top of his kuees, 
“cause he was over big when he was up on his spinnel (spindle) shanks! hurra ! 
hurra! hurra!’”’ 

In the summer of 1820, during the Covent-Garden vacation, he was travel- 
ing with the Emery, on a Sunday afternoon, from Manchester to Liverpool, 
having acted at the former place on the previous evening, and being announced 
to play at the latter place on the following. Billy was in high spirits, and, as 
he said, inclined for a bit of fun. Emery and himself were the only inside pas- 
sengers. The coach changed horses at a small village half way between Man- 
chester and Warrington. The day being fine, the country-people were lounging 
in front of the inn, Lancashire fashion, some drinking, others smoking, some 
talking, some gaping, some sleeping. The arrival of a coach was a circum. 
Stance of great interest, as it afforded an opportunity for remarks upon its 
horses, its loading, its **iusides,” and its “outsides.” All crowded round the 
vehicle, some to accost the guard, others the coachman ; some, pipe in mouth, 
to stare in at the windows of the coach; others, ‘‘ snappers up of unconsider’d 
trifles,”’ to see that nothing fell unnoticed from the roof. 

The manufacturing portion of Lancashire is more notorious for the number of 
its population than for their smartness. I alludetothe laboring classes. It ap- 
pears as though the labors of the past week had so wearied them as to render 
Sunday ablutiens and change of dress a matter of absolute toil, and, therefore, 
to be avoided altogether. In the agricultural districts, the general appearance 
of the peasantry is very different, and nut more so anywhere than in the north 
of Lancashire. Whilst the horses were being changed, remarks, rude and civil, 
were freely made by the lookers-on as to the passengers, inside and out. Blanch- 
ard wore a travelling cap of a somewhat foreign appearance, which drew forth 
many coarse jokes and Lancashire witticisms from the byestanders. Billy heed- 
ed them not. Emery called fora glass of ‘*home-brew’d;” and, whilst he 
was drinking it, Blanchard, who was seated opposite to him, popped his head 
out of the window, and addressed one oft he !ookers-on in a most unintelligible 
jargon, and in foreign accent saying,— 

** Wad a mo no let o me o kenna if o banda bodo ko ko, ko ko, kep a waba bala 
bo lo Warring to no to 0?” 

Out came a volume of smoke from the mouth of the nearest bystander, and 
in reply to Billy’s evident question, of a “* What?” 

‘* Cano ko po, po ko canno me lacka pat a po to sal oabro bo bo tel ya Warring 
to no?” 

‘* What says thou, thou fool thou? can thou not speak Hinglish, thou, and 
not such like marpment as that stuff, thou, with thy fool of a houtlandish over- 
seas cap a-top oa thy fool’s ’ed !” 

Now came honest John Emery’s turn. Since the arrival of the coach at this 
inn, he had taken no notice whatever of Blanchard, but he row popped his head 
out of the window, and in an honest-sounding northern dialect, said to the Blan- 
chard-questioned and questioner 

‘«‘ )——n the fellow! never mind him. I know him well enough; he’s one 
of them Hitalien witnesses as is curn’d over here to swear again the Queen be- 
fore the Parliament House.” 

“Tshe?” 

“Yes, he is; I know him well enough,” 

In an instant the bystanders gathered round their interrogating companion, at 
a sufficient distance from the coach to prevert their conversation being heard by 
its occupants. Their looks and actions were directed towards Blanchard, who, 
as he observed an unpleasant expression in their unwashed faces, and a sort of 
buttoning up of their outer garments, indicating a making-up for miscaief, be- 
came ra-ther pale and tremulous. He felt himself to be in a no very enviable 
position, for the anti-ablutionists, as he called them, were evidertly preparing 
for a movement, and that notin his favor. ‘I felt,” said Billy, inclined to ad- 
dress them in as good a Lancashire tone of conciliation and apology as I possi- 
bly could, (Fawcett, my boy, was a capital apology-maker, he never flinched,) 
for | began to fear I should soon find *‘ my head here and my body there,” my 
boy ; but, d——n it! my mouth became dry, and my tongue stuck to the roof 
of it. Iwas sincerely sorry [ had not followel Emery’s example, and called 
for a glass of ale (I was never much of an ale-drinker,) instead of jabbering 
nonsense to such savages. I heartily repented of my mock Italian, and in- 
wardly resolved never again to converse but io my mother-tongue. Well, my 
dear boy, the savages drew closer together, (I thought of Captain Cook's death, ) 
they turned their Ccenshien eyes continually on me (such eyes!), not eves of 
affection or kindness, but of fury (capital for the mob in Coriolanus or Julius 
Cesar). Well, my boy, I had just made up my mind, in the event of their at- 
tempting to drag me out of the coach, for I felt that was their delightful inten- 
tion, to throw myself on the otherside of Jack Emery for protection, and | was 
preparing to do so, when (praise be given) the worthy coachman (bless him !) 
smacked his whip, and off we started ata slashing pace. (I always hated slow 
travelling, and loitering on the road.) How the mob, pretty dears, yelled! Had 
we not started then and there, I should certainly have been compelled by the 
dear darlings to forfeit my engagement at Liverpool, where my benefit was te 
take place on the following Friday. (Emery and Jack Johnson were to play for 
me in “ John Bull” and “ The Review.”’) 

“« By the time we started from the savage creatures | was in the coldest per- 
spiration I ever experienced in my life, although it was the height of an exceed- 
ingly hot summer. 
wT As soon as I recevered myself a little, (for, I confess, my dear boy, I 
was agitated.) and we were out of sight of the unwashed Lancastrians, I 
spoke to Master Jack Emery, who was grinning in the opposite corner like a 
PR oe: Jack,’ said I, ‘it’s all very well for you tosit there, my boy, stretch 
ing out your Yorkshire or Durbam legs, whichever they may be, as if you had 
paid for the whole inside of the coach, and enjoying yourself at my expense (I 
don’t mean to say I paid for your glass of ale); but I must say it was anything 
but friendly of you, considering the number of years we have been acquainted, 
(I came to town in eighteen hundred, and you in niaety-seven,) for you to place 











Sy 

me in a situation where, but for that worthy coachman’s driving off as he did, 
(he shall Lave an order any night he likes,) I should have been torn to pieces by 
an infuriated Lancashire mob, (did you ever see such 8 gang?) who would have 
paid no attention to my being one of his Majesty’s servants, and a member of 
T.R C.G. I should like to know what you could y have said when 
brought up to give evidence before the Coroner. (You would have been sub- 
pena’d to @ certainty : serve you right, even if it had been on your benefit night.) 
{ don’t wish to hurt your feelings ; but d——n me if I don’t believe the jury 
must have returned a verdict of ‘Manslaughter’ against you; and, conscien- 
tiously, | could not have blamed them. J should have done so, certaialy, had I 
been one of the number. I'll never travel this road again with you, 

Jack Emery. ‘I am afraid to think on what I've done—look on’t again I dare 
not.’ You can talk enough about ‘brotherly love,’ in Sam Sharpset ; but 
per gigs to say, that in real life” you know nothing at all about it, Master 

ack. 

To poor Blanchard’s torrent of wrath Emery merely replied, “Serve you 
quite right, Billy, my !ad. If, instead of inhbeciog 3 Sol wal odie a 
Tom noddy of yourself to such aset of idle, ignorant fellows, you had, hike a 
prudent chap, called for a glass of ale, or had been reading over your part for 
to-morrow night, which you did not know too much of the last time you played 
it, I should not have had a chance of having a joke at your expense; but, as it 
was, I've got one against you that will run the whole of next season in town, 
and even then it will answer your purpose to have it dramatised for your benefit. 
You can call it * Billy in a pucker; or, Inside nearly turned out.’ T’ll play the 
leader of the mob for you, and you can do your own part to the life. You 
can throw some capital feeling into it, and will act it, my lad, aa you do every- 
thing, most naturally. I'll give you a sketch of your face for the occasion :— 
‘*tis in my mind's eye, Horatio,’ taken from life. You can have it at the head 
of the bills, or on the back of your tickets. If that do not draw you a bumper, 
I know not what will.” 

“Jack, my dear boy, give us your hand. We are all safe, and I forgive you. 
(How well our coachman drives!) But [ never in my life saw such a set of 
savage-looking fellows. You never looked halfas bad in Caliban or Barnardine, 
Jack, and that’s saying much; and you always make your face up capitally, 
my boy. When we change horses again, I shall make a point of being fast 
asleep.” 

Blanchard’s loyalty and toryism were severely tested during his visit to Ame- 
rica in 1834; and although, as he said, he experienced very great kindness, at- 
tention, and hospitality, the people were not sufficiently John Bullish for him. 
He was greatly annoyed at their continual restlessness, especially at the dinner 
table ; for he was exceedingly partial to acool bottle after the cloth was drawn, 
and could not bear their custom of leaving the table so immediately after 
dining. 

There was,” said he, ‘‘ always and everywhere, an abundance of everything 
and of every sort, my boy,—no grudging in any way, I must say. They gene- 
rally place so many dishes on the table as to prevent your seeing the cloth ; and 
I really believe the more you eat, the better they like you—(I met with a great 
many jolly, kind people, my boy, hearty as hearty could be)—but, confound it, 
there was no sitting still. Hey presto! away vanished the dinner, pantomime 
fashion, and the diners into the bargain. (Very like Mr. and Mrs. Macbeth’s 
supper party ; for they did not stand upon the order of their going, but did ‘ go 
at once’) They told me it was the custom of the country, (at the public tables 
at least.) I told them it was ad—d bad custom, striking at the root of all good 
fellowship and comfort ; and if I had them in Londor. I would soon cure them, 
ay, and take deuced good care they should regret the arrival of our respectable 
breaking-up time, my boy. ‘There was a deuced good fellow, my boy, (I can- 


j didly confess I met with a pretty considerable number of such,) to whom I was 


introduced : his name was—was—dear, dear, dear—I can’t hit upon his name 
justnow. No matter; he was a Colonel Somebody—(they have a tremendous 
lot of Colonels there, my buy). Well, I dined with him one day at a large 
hotel—(their hotels are very splendid)—he gave me a capital dinner—the fish 
was excellent—(I was always partial to a bit of fish). The only fault was there 
being too much of everything, except an inclination to sit. (Their oysters are 
very fine, and so are their New Town pippins: 1 never eat apples, myself.) 
Well, my boy, I had made up my mind toa snug sit, chat, and a bottle of port, 
after dinner—(their port is not the best wine there, and very dear)—but no; 
away went the cloth, and almost with it my friend the Colonel—(plague take 
it! what was his name ?)—in a deuced hurry, with the last morse! in his mouth, 
to look after, as he said, a particular piece of business. I wonder they don’t 
all toddle out of the world in a month from indigestion But, perhaps, the 
juleps they drink have a counteracting effect,—(their juleps, my boy, are beau- 
tifal, and delicionsly seductive. 1 must confess,)—and increase the gastric 
juices, ; 

‘‘ Then, again, my dear boy, they would be boring me with the wonders of their 
‘awful fine’ city of New York,—(I must say it is fine, as far as it goes,)—and 
be everlastingly asking if I did not think it was magnificently grand,—(I was 
born, my boy, in York—Old York, as I call it,)—which I allow it is to a certain 
extent, and considering the comparative short time of its existence. But to 
dare to compare it with London,—our blessed old London,—is about as rea- 
sonable as to compare Billy Shakspeare with that Mr. Somebody, who wrote 
that precious bad farce in which I had a miserable part—(it was d—d the first 
night). 

‘You must bear in mind, my boy, that they are most active, enterprising 
people. ‘Go a-head’ is the cry ; and they dogoa-head. It has ever been a 
wonder to me how they have done so much in so short a time, in every way, too. 
(I thought it wonderful the re-building Covent Garden in a few months, after it 
was burnt in 1808; but ¢hey would have done it, I really believe, pretty con- 
siderably quicker.) 

‘‘T was lounging one day in front of the theatre, looking attentively, and I 
must say admiringly, at some of the fine buildings,—(very fine many of them 
are, my boy,)—when a young fellow came up to me,—(somebody, I suppose, I 
had been introduced to by somebody—my friend the Colonel, perhaps). 

‘* Well,’ said he, ‘I guess you never saw a finer city than this New York of 
vurs, Blanchard, eh ?’ 

“«*Didn’t I?’ said I. 

“«* Why, did you ever?’ said he. 

‘*«*Once or twice, I should think I have, my boy,’ said I. 

“«* Where?’ 


such ?” 

**« Why, you don’t mean PhiladelpAz, do you 7’ 

«Oh! bother to PhiladelpAi,’ said I. 

‘««« Well, I calculate you mean your London, perhaps ; for I know you En- 
glish are mighty prejudiced.’ , 

“*T do,’ said I. 

««« Well, you are all of you awful fond of London ; but is it as fine as New 
York?’ 

‘««¢ What do you mean by as fine ?’ 

‘«* Well, I mean is it as big as New York, for one thing 2” 

“ «New Yor!’ said 1; ‘ my dear boy, New York is fine, very fine, I allow ; 
but recollect it is New York. But if you were to take a piece the size of it 
out of the map of London, it would never be missed—that’s what London is, 
my boy.’ 

Me Well, you are a strange fellow,’ he said, and off he walked—(praise be 

iven!)” 
Blensberd was exceedingly polite and attentive to females. Billy did not 
approve of the New York custom of not walking with a lady arm-in-arm, as in 
London. 

‘It is being ridiculously fastidious,” said he. ‘J could not endure it at all 
—it’s barbarous. And then, my boy, the general formality and reserve of the 
females is anything but pleasing to an Englishman like myself. It is the duty 
of man to be attentive to the dear creatures, bless °em! and not being per- 
mitted to be so, put me out of all patience, and well it might. I'll give you an 
idea, my dear boy, as to how attentions to the sex are received and estimated 
there, (I mean in America). One evening I was going down the Broadway, 
(precious broad it is,) between eight and nine, (it’s the longest street they have, 
—a tremendous length,—three miles, I believe,)—the moon was shining very 
brightly,—(they have exceedingly fine moons there, I must allow, but how they 
came by ’em | can’t guess,)—the frost was very severe,—(no joke their frosts, 
my boy,)—and the streets were very slippery. (By-the-bye, there had been a 
heavy fall of snow.) Well, [ saw a splendid figure of a female walking before 
me,—(I forget where I was going—no matter—I remember I had acted Job 
Thornberry the night before,;—when suddenly down she fell ; but, as Alice, in 
the Castle Spectre, says, ‘ she fell with all possible decency, and took care to 
hide her legs,’ at least as far as I could see, my boy. Well, I hurried to her 
assistance,—(I was all but down myself.) She was very good-looking,—(many 
of the women are very good-looking there, I must say, up to a certain age, my 
boy ; but they don’t wear as well as ours, though [ dare say they last as long,) 
—and on my expressing my hope that she was not injured by her fall, she turn- 
ed round and said to me, (just as I was supporting her with my arms round her 
waist,) in a precious gan tone of voice,—(you remember Mrs. Davenport in 
Mother Brulgruddery !—well, my boy, that was it,)— 

“* Clear out !” 

‘« Clear out !’ said T. 

«Ves, clear out,’ said she. ; ‘ 

“«*D—n it,’ said I, ‘ you are all alike, men, women, and children ; and you've 


Ne r wretches !’” 
no Kine, poo Bentley's (Miscellany) for May, 1942. 





“*Wuere!’ said I. ‘Why, where the devil do you think I should see 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 

MountVernon Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th May. 
Lord Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th May. 
Match, $2000 a side. Moustache vs. gee Priam cok. 

Uakland Course, Colts’ Stake, six subs., Ist uesday, Ist Nov. 

Hinps Co., Miss. “ Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Thursday, 3d Nov. 
" Clover Bottom Course, J.C. S. Meeting, 4th Thursday, 26th May. 
Lisentr, Mo. ~~ Cvuland , J.C. Spring Meeting, last Tuesday, 31st May. 
Lovisvits. Ky; ” Gertrand Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 8th Nov. 
Monteomeny, Ala. Giles County Course, Spring Meeting, 4th Thursday, 26th May. 
een 3s Cc - . - annual Meeting, 3d bs nergy eee, © July. 
ioe mares ‘Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist ednesday, 5th Oct. 
Rep meng - City & Home District Races, Union Course, 5th Tuesday, 31st Mav. 
Tononte, U., * > | Toronte Turf Club Races, St. Leger Course, 2d Wednesday, 8th June 
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WILLIAM T. PORTER, 
ne of the ** American Turf Register,” and of the “‘ Spirit of the Times.” 
{May 28.) 





The Wacht ON-KA-HYW-E for Sale. 
HE is ninety-four feet long, twenty-four and a half feet beam, and twelve feet hold. 
For further particalars, apply to JOHN C. STEVENS, South Amboy,N. J., or IRA 
BLISS, at the Office of the Camden and Amboy Rail Road Company, West-street, oppo- 
site Pier No. 2, North River. (May 28-t.f.) 


MONTGOMERY (Ala.) FALL RACES. 
thee Montgomery Jockey Club Meeting, overthe Bertrand Course, will commence 
_on the 2d Tuesday, 8th Nov., 1842, and continue five days. 

First Day—Jockey Club Purse $100, mile heats. 

Second Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, two mile heats. 

Third Day—Jockey Club Purse $400, three mile heats. 

Fourth Day—Jockey Club Purse $700, four mile heats. 

Fifth Day—Jockey Club Purse $200, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

The Proprietors will furnish grain as low as can possibly be afforded ; litter and sta- 
— furnished gratis. The money forthe purses will be hung up each day. 

All communications to the Proprietors wil! be attended to. D. F. MYERS. 

Montgomery, May 12, 1642. iMay 23.] 








REQATTA 
I it proposed by a number of gentlemen interested in the subject to have a series of 
Boat Races this Summer in Boston Harbor. The place fixed upon is along the Chel- 
sea shore, between Chelsea Bridge and the new bridge leading from Chelsea to East 
Boston, a space of about a mile in length, and half a mile in breadth, free from obstruc- 
tions from shipping. The first race will come off early in June. The amount of the 
— will dependin some degree upon the number of the competitors, and be fixed 
ereafter. But clubs and individuals, who may wish to take an interest in the project, 
and the arrangement of the details, will please communicate with the subscriber at 
Chelsea, of whom further particulars may be learnt. CHAS. M. TAFT, 
{May 28-3t.) Chelsea House. 
o——ee—eE_e_u0QVQVunX—x—X—S— _ —————— — 


FOREIGN POLICE. 








Marlborough Street.—An Extraordinary Shake.—Some men in the employ 
of Mr. Clarke, a master chimney-sweep, had been caught by a couple of con- 
tractor’s scouts flagrante delicto, while carrying sundry sacks of soot and ashes 
from Mr. Clark’s cellar, for the purpose of sifting them in Mr. Clarke's yard. 
The stoppage of the truck occasioned a small emeute in the court, and this even- 
tually brought the defendant, Clarke, before the bench for an assault on the 
scouts. The legal services of Mr. Duncombe were retained in order to support 
a plea of justification put in by the defendant. The complainant was an ex- 
tremely short man, and the defendant a remarkably tall one. This disparity of 
stature had procured for the first the descriptive appellation of ‘* Stumpy,” and 
for the latter that of ‘ Long-acre.” The small defendant proved that his mate 
and himself stopped the defendant’s truck with five sacks in it. Three of the 
sacks held soot, and two dust and ashes. Complainant made the parties return 
and shoot the sacks inte the cellar. While this operation was going on the de- 
defendant came up and seizing complainant, threatened, to use complainant’s 
words, “ to shake his guts into his gaiters” if he laid his hands on any of the 
sacks. The evidence in chief having been gone through, Mr. Duncembe pro- 
ceeded to cross-examine. 

Mr. Duncombe : Now, you did nothing whatever to provoke this assault ? 

Complainant : No, cos I always hacts like a perfect gentleman. 

Mr. Duncombe : Try if you can recollect saying anything about ‘“‘ Long-acre.” 

Lege spre : Never said nuthin, 
r 


uncombe: Come, now, did you not say ‘“‘ Here comes that Long- 





acre ?” 


Complainant : It warnt me, ’at I’ll swear. 
Mr. Hardwick : What is meant by Long-acre ! 

Mr. Duncombe: It is, I believe, an allusion to the defendant’s height. Now, 
witness, after the defendant came up, what did you do with your smockfrock ! 

Complainant : Vy, pulled it up. 

Mr. Duncombe : What for? 

Complainant : Cause he said as how he’d kick me out of his court. 

Mr. Duncombe : And what did you say * 

Complainant : Kick avay. 
_ The complainant made way for his witness, an ex-running dustman, who re- 
joices in the name of “Snipey,” from the striking physiognomical resemblance 
to that dainty bird. 

_This witness gave similar evidence to the last, with this addition, that after 
his mate had been well shaken, the defendant turned round to him, and called 
him “ A snipe-nosed son of a dog’s spouse.” 

Mr. Duncombe: Will you swear you saw cinders in the truck ? 
Witness: Shan’t answer no kvestions. You can’t baffle me—you're only a 
lawyer. Try all as ever you nose you vont chuck me on my back. 
tr. Duncombe ; Don’t quarrel with me. I am sure that a man of your great 
good sense will answer the questions put to you. 
he compliment mollified at once the witness, who, with an encouraging 
nod, said, “ Ax avay ” 
Mr. Duncombe : You saw the men removing soot in the truck ? 
k itness: Dust, cinders, and hashes they vos. 
r. Duncombe: Don’t you know it’s the custom for master sweeps to re- 
~~ soot and ashes, for the purpose of sifting ? 
it? tess: I s'pose it is, else ve shouln’t acotched these here criminals. But 
8 agin the hact, 
wi Duncombe : Did you go down into the cellar ? 
Clarke's men, cos I vosn’t agoing to get smothered vith soot by Mr. 
t. Duncombe: Oh! I suppose the sweeps are very fond of you? 
aie ithess (pointing with his right thumb over his left stellar) : This here 
As there was another branch of the case which i 
. . referred to the more serious 
jectins Pre away” the dust. Mr. Duncombe proceeded to raise ob- 
given. This oe The first was, that no proof of collecting had been 
moved out of the 1 te led. The next was, that the dust had not been re- 
missed. A ee brie Me to be fatal, and the information was dis- 
Snipey and Seetem eh the conn 7 — of costs. The two worthies, 
minster,” as the decree he considered to be *" anal — 
clean agin the hact. 
Courts o 
court by Mire. Mary Goo ough — James Crawley was summoned before this 
© recovery of sixteen shillings, being the amount 
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ALPHABETICAL LIST OF STALLIONS FOR 1842. 


COMPILED EXPRESSLY FOR THE “SPIRIT OF THE TIMES.” 











































































































NAME, coL. SIRE, DAM, PLACE OF STANDING, SEA.! INS. | OWNER OR ager. 
Abdallah .......... b. | Mambrino.....- RT Rein Union Ceurse, Long Island .....--.--- 20; — | John R. Snediker, 
Afszican ....... ----| bl. | Imp. Valentine . | By Marshal Bertrand.......... | Near Fulton, Mo.....-.------------ Reg Wm. G. Overton, 
Allen Brown.......|ch | Stockholder .... | By Imp. PB sae tt cxese+nea 14 miles east of Mount Pleasant, Tenn. es ent Nicholas J. Long, 
Alto. o3. cs 22. ib. | Imp. Fylde..... | Countess Plater by Virginian ... | Near Bowling Green, Ky. ...-------- | 4 60 | Miles Kelly. 
Ambaseador, Jmp. ..|b. |Emilius ....... | Imp. Trapesby Tramp .-....-.. Baton Rouge, La. ..-. sare cersese ++-| 40) 50 |. W. Boazman. 
Andrew ........... ch. | Sir Charles. ...- | By Herod ................-.. | Newmarket, Va....-.-------------- | 30 — |O. P. Hare. 

RIQGO® 605 5046 icnw br. | Mons. Tonson -- | Thistle by Ogle’s Oscar ....-.. Near Monticello, Fairfield, S.C. ....- | 30) 50 Dr. James B. Davie. 
Autocrat, Imp. ..... | gr. | Grand Duke... | Olivetta by Sir Oliver ......... Graysville, Todd County, Ky..------- 60} 75 John D. Tyler & Co, 
Belshazzar, Imp..... ch. Blacklock .... -- | Manuella by Dick Andrews. .... Nashville, Tenn.....-2-----+----+-- | 75) 100 Thomas Alderson, 
Birmingham ....... | br. | Stockholder .... | Black Sophia by Topgallant.... | Capitol Course, Frankfort, Ky..------ | 50) —-|C. W. Kennedy. 
Black Prince. ....../| bl. | Iinp. Fylde. .... | Fantail by Sir Archy.......... Race Course, Jacksonville, Ala. ...--.| —| —jCol. John T. Pope. 
Busiris. ...........| ch. | Eclipse......-. | Grand Duchess by Imp. Graechus | Lancaster Turnpike, Christian Hundred Bt igs John S. Caldwell. 
CR cst sic ae ciwete ch. | Monm’th Eclipse | By Ogle’s Oscar..-........-... Colt’s Neck, Monmouth County, N. J.. 25, — | Samuel Laird, 
Cock of the Rock ..|b. | Duroc.........| By Romp-.-.............-.. | Near Jacksonville, Ala. .....-------- | =| — 
Commodore.....-.. -|b. | Mambrino.....- | By True American ........... | Near Lexington, Ky. .....---------- | 10 12 Tazewell Marr. 
Count Zaldivar .....|ch.| Andrew .....--| By Timoleon ................ | Columbus, Ga. ......---------e 22s | 25| —| Alfred Iverson. 
Cusseta Chief ...... |ch. | Andrew ....... | Virago by Wonder............ | Old Town, near Columbus, Be oovese | 30} 50 | Maj. J. Woolfolk. 
Cymon............ ch. | Marion ........ | Fair Forester by Imp. Chance... | Belfield, Greenville County, Va... -.-- 30 35 | Dr. George Goodwyn, 
Damascus ........- | Imp. Zileadi.... | Dido by Imp. Expedition ...... St. George's and Wilmington, Delaware | ed Oe R. B. Gilpin. 
Decatur........... ch. | Henry......... Ostrich by Eclipse ............ | Woodford County, Ky. .....-------- | 50 —) William Buford, Senior. 
Doncaster, Imp. ...- ib. | Longwaist ..... Tr RIOTS oo.c dae mone opo0.c0ng | RG FEI cone bessocdocccacecs 25 | — | William J. Minor. 
SS eee Se ee 'Goliah’s dam by Mendoza...... Eutaw, and 7 miles west of Greensboro} 25) 30) Robert W. Withers. 
Se | br. | Imp. Hedgford.. | Goodloe Wash’n by Washington | Pittsylvania C. H., Va. .....-------- | 25; —) John F. Beavers, 
Duke Sumner ...... | gr. | By Pacific .....| By Grey Archie .........-...- | Fayette, Mo. .... 2... cccccccceseeee | 16) — | Jackson, Cooper, & 0, 
Eclipse ..........- ch.| Duroc ........ | Miller’s Damsel by Messenger .. 14 miles from Georgetown, Ky. ...... | —| —/ Wm. Dodd. 
aia ‘Imp. Leviathan. | Imp. Refugee........---.---- 114 miles north east of Florence, Ala. . | 20 30) Elias Faires. 
a ae b. | Monm’th Eclipse | Music by John Richards ....... Marion Course, Tallahassee, Flo. . .-... 25! —|F. P. Gerow. 
Fop, Imp......-..-] gr. | Stumps........ By Fitz James......-.-..---- | Mount Pleasant, Maury County, Tenn.| 30, — Lucius J. Polk. 
SE RCT Ie ch. | Sir Charles. .... Betsey Archy by Sir Archy..-.- 14 miles west of Danville, Me «cubes 30, — | Samuel Davenport: 
Gander ........--. | gr. | Wild Bill...-.. Grey Goose by Pacolet...-...- Green Bottom, Madison County, Ala... 50) — (John Connally. 
ST | OR) * eee Betsey Richards by Sir Archy.. | Lafayette Course, Augusta, Ga....... | 30) —| Walton & Lamkin. 
General Mabry ..... gr. | Imp. Leviathan . | Galen by Pacific..........-..- RaexvVilley BAO. --ccccpenssccepece | ae hee James Clark. 
Gerow ......- 6 och) CRE anes sine Vizen by Eclipse. ...........- Lafayette, Chambers County, Ala..... 30, —'M. L. Hammond. 
Glencoe, Jmp .....- a, [OR o0 caeden Trampoline by Tramp.....-...- | Forks of Cypress, near Florcnce, Ala. . 100! — Thos. Kirkman. 
I ib. | Sir Charles. ...-. By Alfred........-.-----.-.- | Near Clinton, Miss. ........------.- 40, —/|C.S. Tarpley. 
Governor Hamilton... | gr. Sir Andrew .... | By Bonaparte.........-.--..- Noxubee County, Miss........-.--.- 35 | —| John Moore. 
Grey Eagle........ ‘gr. Woodpecker ... | Ophelia by Wild Medley... -.... | 14 miles from Georgetown, Ky. ....-- 50 —/Thomas M. Scruggs. 
Grey Medoc ....... gt. |Medoc ........ Grey Fanny by Bertrand... .... Equiria, Woodford County, Ky. .....| 50, 75) E. M. Blackbum. 
a Re ea: Sir Archy Mont’o | Semiramis... ...........-...- | 44 miles north of Versailles, Ky aed aie 8 10 | W. H. Paine. 
Hedgford (Young)... _—|* Imp. Hedgford.. | By Imp. Eagle..............- | Little River, Putnam County, Ga. ....| 30 — Robert Bledsoe. 
Hornblower.......- br. | Monm’th Eclipse Music by John Richards ....... | Holmdel, Monmouth County, N. J..-.- | —| —|Joseph H. Van Mater. 
Hugh Lupus, Imp... |b. | Priam........- | Her Highness by Moses ....... | Near Carrollton, La..........--.---- 50 —/ Messrs. Rouzan. 
Shaan cdinnde b. | Imp. Hedgford.. | By Virginian. .....-......---- 3 miles north of Eatonton, Ga........ 20 30) Thomas G. Sanford. 
PORE kk stan acne br. |Imp. Luzberough By Sir Charles............--. | Fayette, Howard County, Mo. ....-..| 15; 20| Thomas E. Wood. 
Jim Jackson........ ‘ch. Imp. Leviathan . | By Conqueror..............-- Wilson Co ,8m. so of Lebanon, Tenn.| 10) 20 | John F. Doak. 
Shake shacenee eee b.:, | RR csc anne | Jemima by Thornton’s Rattler .. | 14 miles from Georgetown, Ky. ....-- —_ ae William Dodd. 
John Bascombe..... ch. | Bertrand....... Grey Goose by Pacolet........ Bertrand Course, Aia. ......-...---- | 60) —)} David Myers & Co, 
Langford, Imp...... br. Starch ........ Peri by Wanderer ............ Near Franklin, Warren County, Ohio.. | 30) 40 W.V. Barkalow. 
Laplander ...... 6 J PROT one ot ME onbpugen cate ecaexb ert Jerseyville, Til. .......- 0 eccccece 40) — W.H. & J.C. Frost. 
Leviathan, Imp. .... | ch. | Muley......... Bet SU MMEEG os vosedibinnend ches Gale, SOME ootnc scum dned econ 150; — Col. George Elliott. 
Leviathan Jr........ ‘ch. | Imp. Leviathan. By Young Diomed..........-- Knox County, Tenn. .......--..---- | 10; 15)/F. S. Heiskell. 
Luzborough Jr...... b. | Imp. Luzborough | By Sumpter ................- Scott’s Mills, Knoxville. ........---- | 6 12) David Mays. 
Lynedoch ......... ch Imp. Leviathan . | Rosetta by Wilkes’ Wonder.... | 7 miles south west of Columbia, Tenn. | 15 | 25 | Rufus K. Polk. 
Manalopan......... gr. | Mediev........ By John Richards ............ Near St. Leger Co., Toronto, Canada... £3, 15s Barnes Baird. 
Margrave, Imp...... \ch. | Muley......... | By Election ......... lone amide Amherst UC. H., Va. ....----20--~--- | 30) —| Edmund C. Moore. 
a ib. | Sir Archy...... Ne a ee Northampton County, N. C.....----- 75 —/| John M. Moody. 
Marmion .......--. | br. | Imp. Merman... | By Crusader......-...-..---- Columbia, Mo. ......-..---2+--e--- | —| —/ Lusk & Johnson. 
Master Solomon .... b. | Reveller......-. | By Lord Berners ...........:. Weektndian, Glisr< cncn. cece esvoneee 15, 30 Benjamin Rector. 
Mercer, Imp.......- b. | Emilius ........; Young Mouse by Godolphin .... | Penn’s Neck, near Princeton, of eh 15 20) Capt. R. F. Stockton 
Merman, Jmp....... br. Whalebone .... | By Orville... ............---- | Athens, McMinn Co., East Tennessee.'! — | —!H. Humphrey. 
Monarch, Imp. .....|b. Priam......... Delphine by Whisker .....-... The Woodlands, near Columbia, 8. C.. | 60/ — | Col. Wade Hampton. 
Monmvuth Eclipoo.. | ch. Eclipsc........ Honesty by Imp. Expedition ... | Near Frankfort, Ky............-.--- 100| —)George E Blackbum. 
Morven, Imp. ......| ch. | Rowton ...... - | Nanine by Selim ............. Penn’s Neck, near. Princeton, N. J..... | 15) 20) Capt. R. F. Stockton, 
_. _. arenes: | Imp. Leviathan . | By Grey Tail ................ 64 miles north east from Florence, Ala.| — —_ L. C. Moore. 
ES NE) eS fT EE es Near Franklin, Tenn........-....-.- | 20) —! Ennis Maury. 
Onus, Imp. ....---- br. | Camel......... The Etching by Rubens ......-. Tremont, Tazewell County, Ill. ......| 40, 60 Col. Charles Oakley. 
a eee b. | Sir Archy...... Eliza by Imp. Bedford. ........ Sumner County, Tenn. ..........-.. | 75/100) Duke W. Sumner. 
Pete Whetstone.... |b. Imp. Leviathan .| By Stockholder ...........-.- Gakland Co., near Murfreesboro’, Tenn. | 25! 35| Wm. Pillow. 
Philip, Imp......... | br. Filho da Puta... | Treasure by Camillus ......... | Fayette, Howard County, Mo. .......| 60) 100 | Wm. N. Western. 
Platoff ..........-- |b. | Kosciusko ..... | By Hephestion.............+.+- Near Hopkinsville, Ky. .........-..- 10 | 12) W. R. Payne. 
Portsmouth .......- br. | Imp. Luzborough | Polly Peachem by John Richards | Near Norfolk, Va............--..--- 25; 40) C. Hatcher. 
FVONG 40.650 s00 cove 'b. Imp. Leviathan . | By Stockholder ..........-... Wilson County, near Lebanon, Tenn. .| 15 20 Thomas H. Cawthorn. 
Priam, Imp. ....... b. Emilius ....... | Cressida by Whisker...... 2... Robertson’s Bend, near Nashville,Tenn. | 150; —)} L. P Cheatham. 
Puzzle, Imp. ..-.-.. |b. Reveller......- By Juniper .................- | Near Blountville, Sullivan Co., Tenn. .| 20 | 30 | I. P. Tipton. 
Red Tom.......... ch. Bertrand ..... . | D. of Marlborough by Sir Archy | Ashland Course, Hinds County, Miss.. | 20 30 
Riddlesworth, Imp... | ch. Emilius ....... | Filagree by Soothsayer ....... - | Near Lexington, Ky. ...........-... | —| —/ James L. Bradley. 
Robin Brown....-.. | ch. Mons. Tonson .. | Boston’s dam by Ball’s Florizel . | Fort Mitchell, Ala.................- 30, —/ Mr. Hood. 
Rosin the Bow ..... b. | Bertrand. o-2---| Lady Gray by Robin Gray ..... Is Ce enceeee | 25, 40! Jesse Mcllvaine. 
Ruby, Imp. ....---- bd. | Emilius +s sees Imp. Eliza by Rubens «= +20 | Near Tuscumbia, Ala. .............. | 25| —/ Col. Isasc Lane. 
Sam Houston ...... ch. Barney O’Lin... | Judy Bakewell by Eagle...... | Campbell’s Station, Kuox Co., Tenn... | 10, 20| William P. Wright. 
Sarpedon, IJmp...... br. Emilius -+-e--- | Icaria by The Flyer........... Lynesville, Granville County, N. C....| —)/ —! Col. Edmund Townes 
Scout, Imp........- br. | St. Nicholas.... | By Blacklock ................ fe > SS 30! 40)! Col. S. Fair. 
Shadow ........... bl. | Eclipse Lightfoot | Sally Slouch by Virginian... ... Brick Stable, Morristown, N. J....... 15; —|N. B. Luse. 
Shakspeare, Imp. ... | br. _Smolensko wees | Charming Molly by Rubens .... | Near Lebanon, Wilson County, Tenn.. | 30' —) Robert Hallum. 
Shark....re cece cece bl. | Eclipse........ | Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy ... | 14 miles from Georgetown, Ky. ...... | —| —} Wm Dodd. 
Sidney ....-..--..- b. | Sir Charles. .... | Virginia by Thornton’s Rattler.. | Edwardsville, Ill. .........-.-e-.--. _" — | John Kimball. 
Sir Hamilton ......- |Medoc ........ | Big Margaret by Sumpter.....- Near Medway, Woodford County, Ky... | —}| aial George E. Gillespie. 
Skylark, Imp. ......| br. | Waxy Pope.... | Skylark by Musician....-...... Near Berryville, Clarke County, Va. ..| 50) 75) Josiah William Ware. 
Sovereign, Imp. .... |b. | Emilius .----.-. {Fleur de Lis by Bourbon. ...... Hampton Course, Augusta, Ga. ...... | 30 | —/|S. W. Shelton. 
Stanhope .......... ch. | Eclipse........ | Helen Mar by Rattler -........ Near St. Leger Co., heey Canada | £5} —| James Mitchell. 
Stoel . 2.00 cece cece b. |Imp Fylde..... | Diamond by Constitution ...... Christianville, Mecklenburg County,Va.| 60 | 100) Richard C. Puryear. 
Tarquin ........... [mp. Luzborough | Hackabout by Timoleon ....... | Jackson, Miss.............-.-.----- 15| 25/ J. Elliott. 
Tennessee Citizen .. | ch. Stockholder ---- | Patty Puff by Pacolet......... Dixon’s Springs, Smith County, Tenn.. | 30; —| Maj. D. Burford. 
ED iti eis er pee ch. | Eclipse........ | Polly Hopkins by Virginian .... | Freehold, Monmouth County, N. J. ... | 25; —| Robt. L. Stevens. 
Truffle, Imp. .......|b | Truffle ........ ' Helen by Whiskey....-....-.. Newton County, Ga. ...........-... | 20 | 30 | Richard Rowell. | 
Trustee, Imp. ...... | ch. | ee | Emma by Whisker............ Spring Grove, Hanover County, Va. .. | 40! —/ Col. William L. White. 
Vertner ..........- ch. | Medoc ........| Lady Adams by Whipster ..... | Post of Arkansas .................. | 20; —|A.L. Shotwell. 
POUND need tw ada b. | Stockholder .--- | Forest Maid by Ratray ........ TS Stee eee 12| 20) Tunstall & Fraiser. 
Wagner........... ch, | Sir Charles. .... Maria West by Marion ........ aS ee oye 50| —/|Maj George Wylie. 
Whale, Jmp........ b. | Whalebone .... | Rectory by Octavius ........-- Race Course, Bardstown, Ky.....-..-. 40, —|F. G. Murphy & ©o. 
Whalebone wre neee b. Sir Archy...... Piensa scesovigdeds Near Jacksonville, Ala. ...........-. | —/| — 
Wild Bill ......... b. | Sir Archy...... Maria by Gallatin. ............ eee, Dennte,: AR..cctocte cent e600 jie —/ John S. Hunter. 
Wendet..ns 04 <0 000 ich. | Monm’th Eclipse | Powancey by Alfred .......... eR BRS epee ee — | —| William H. Heartley. 
Woodpecker enceeee |b. Bertrand ....... | By Imp. Buzzard......-...... Home, Bourbon County, Ky.........- 50; —/|J. J. & A. Cunningham. 
Young Gohanna ....— Gohanna....... ERMINE... dase nocd cundidecd 3 miles south east of Fayette, Mo .... | —/| —| Samuel Reed. 
Young Medley ..... | Potomac....... Bt BONE a ok ass ccwc teense Church’s Mills, near Frankfort, Ky. ... | —| --| William S Church. 
Zinganee (Garrison's) |b. | Sir Archy...... | Atalanta by Imp. Chance ....- Kendall Course, Baltimore, Md....... 41| —| James B. Kendall. __ 











of four weeks’ rent, at the rate of four shillings per week. It appeared by the 
statement of the plaintiff that the defendant had lodged in her house for some 
time, that when he first took up his abode with her he was a staunch teetotaller, 
and wished very much that she should become a member of the society for the 
suppression of drinking Wi heavy wet.” But Mrs. Cook was too good a judge of 
the good things of this life to take heed of the manifold advantages that arose by 
being a teetotaller. She confessed she liked a glass of gin as weli as anybody, 
and would not forego the pleasure of indulging hemelf with that to oblige all the 
teetotallers in the world. So all Mr. Crawley’s rhetoric was bestowed in vain 
to induce her to become of h's way of thinking. Of an evening after a hard 
day’s work, he would come home and seat himself in his Jandlady’s room with 
a pipe, and a glass of cold water to give the pipe a relish. She would likewise 
indulge herself with a glass of water, but it had a drop of Max’s best in it to 
ive ita more palateable flavour. This would furnish a topic of conversation 
or the whole evening, for and against teetotallism. But all persons have their 
failings, Mr. Crawley amongst the rest, for seeing his landlady enjoy her even- 
ing beverage with such gusto, he was tempted te indulge himself with some- 
thing better than a drop of water. He at length became so fond of it that he 
swore he would never join the milk and water society again to please anybody. 
His change of habits made a very great difference to his landlady, for before he 
broke his pledge he was generally pretty sure,—when he did not pay one time 
he did another,—but latterly all his money seemed to be expended in drinking 
confusion to teetotallism. Mrs. Cook, finding he was so irregular in his pay- 
ments, gave him to understand that his room was wanted, and that he was to 
look out for another lodging. He took her at her word, and left indebted to 
her the above sum. Finding that she could get no money of him she sum- 
moned him to this court. ‘‘I never should have brought him here your worship 
if he hadn’t left the teetotallers: but arter he broke the pledge I could hardly 
get any money at all of him, he spent so much in drink. He seems to me, your 
worship, to be making up for the time he lost while he was a teetotaller. Not 
but what he looks better now than he did ; he used to be so thin, and as white 
as chalk. (Laughter.) 

Commissioner (to defendant): What objection have you in paying this 
money ! 





good deal of the stocking. 





egal l 
Defendant ; She needn’t have been in sich a hurry, I was not going to chise 
I’ve owed her more than I do now, and I’ve always paid her. 


her out of it. 


Plaintiff: Yes, I know you have; but then you was a teetotaller. (Laughter) 

Commissioner : How do you propose to pay this money ! os ni 

Defendant : I’m blowed if I know, and don’t care. She must wait till I joi 
egain, as she seems to think she had more chance of getting her money while 


I was a teetotaller than she hasnow. Sol 
to save money to pey her. (Laughter.) 


Plaintiff: Well, if you'll promise to join, I'l! 


s’pose I must join again, if ’tis only 


wait, as I knows you'll pay thet. 


Defendant (very politely putting his finger to his nose) : Don’t you wish yo 


may get it? (Laughter ) 


Commissioner: The court allows you one month to pay it in; and if you 
caunot keep yourself from debt without it, I would advise you to join the 80° 





again speedily. 


iety 


Fashions for April.—During the early part of the month silks will be water: 


ed, particularly on rainy days, and bonnets will be trimmed with drops, 
when the sun shines upon them, will have a very light and graceful app 


whic ' 
ear 


ance. ‘The customary colour for boots will be a very light brown, and coats ol 


the same willbe much seen on the road to the races. 


After the turn of Eastet 


white trousers will be a good deal met with, and on Sundays they will be e* 


tremely general. 


but considerably shorter in the leg, and much tighter. 
inches longer than they were at Easter last, and there will be an extens! 
between the hem of the trouser and the top of the highlow, so as to ® 
Yellow waistcoats ruled with black : 
much seen for a few days, but will probably disappear after the holidays - 


“I’ve been roaming, I've been roaming,” as 


The greater number of them will be the same as !ast ye#! 


Straps will be @ few 
ve gap 
how @ 
tines will be 


the schoolboy said who had 


played the truant ; “and I’m coming, and I’m coming,” as the schoolmaster 

added, while taking the rod out of pickle. 
Sovereign Remedies.—For the gout, toast and water; hooping covs 

cacuanha ; bile, exercise; corns, easy shoes; blue devils, employme®'; ‘ 

matism, new flannel end patience ; tooth ache, pluck it out ; debts, retren® 

| ment; love, matrimony. 
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Stallions for 1842. 


ng (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea 
ertise their horses in detail (to the amoun 

= <a - To those gentlemen who adv : 
- lars. : % 
w Fe or in this poper, "0 charge will "4 ate 
rgenty UO rylde, dam by Virginian, at the farm ef Miles Kelly, in the neighbor 
TORE, OY os Green, Ky., at $40 and $60. 
00d of BOW - Grand Duke, out of Olivetta by Sir Oliver, at Graysville, Todd 
—— RAT: gee $75—John D. Tyler & Co 

, BY a9 py Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
<HALZARs Imp» nville, Tenn., at $75 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 
ryos. Alders7D) ckholder, out of Black Sophia (Bee’s-wing’s dam), at the Capitol 
— ~~ GHAM by Sat $50, and $1 to the groom—C. W. Kennedy. 
a dam by Ogle’s Oscar, at Saml. Laird’s stable, Colt’s 


worices Hike the followt 



















4 





rank! 

sso, Frankie’ : 
10N by font a 
RION, mo! ~: : . 
N ok vonmoul 00.5 





Fair Forester by Imp. Chance, at the stable of Dr. Gea. Goodwyn, 
1e00., Va., 40 m.s. of Petersburg—$30 cash, or $35 Ist July-$1 to gr. 


by Longwaist, dam by Muley, at Wm. J. Minor’s stable, Natchez, 


N( ASTER mre son in advance, and $1 to groom. 
Lied. at 3 





avis. 


& Co 





oT — of Betsey Richards, will make the present season at the Lafay- 
ENO, OY Clipse Ota, Ga. at $30.—Walton & Lamkin. 
Fite Courses 4 yout of Vixen by Eclipse, at Lafayette, Chambers Co., Ala., under 


a0W, OF — of Mr. Kirk, at $30.—M. L. Hammond. 
e manag 


oNCOE, Imp.» 
r rence, Ala-y at 





pe 





hy Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, Forks of Cypress, near 
$100, and $1 to the groom—T. Kirkman. 


— 


——— £, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Medlev, 1} mile from George- 
k sy gaGhe Add paris Turnpike, at $50 cash.—Thos. M. Scruggs, agent. 
AYy-s§ 


Wy) ac. by Medoc, out of Grey Fanny by Bertrand, at E. M. Blackburn’s stable 
dwyn M 7 00, ba at $75 or $50 in the season. d 
_ ——— 2 by Monmonth Eclipse, out of Music by John Richards, at Joseph H. 
J 8€N10) isBLOWED Oe, Holmdel, Monmouth Co.,N. J. 
hers = 7 UPUS, Imp., by Priam, out of Her Highness by Moses, at Messrs. Rouzan’s 
: 7 = oa Carroiton, La., at $50 cash. 

— — mes MBB, by Berirand—Grey Goose by Pacolet, at the Bertrand Course 
»& Co gaSCOME rir the groom.—David Myers & Co. ’ ’ 

OAD. Imp., by Starch, owtof Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, 1} 

nna aol Franklin, Warren co.,O.,at $20, $30, and $40, $1 togr.—W. V. Barkalow. 
\ by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at Northampton, N. C., limited to 75 
satg7seach. 
op Imp, by Emilius, out of Young Mouse (Rat-trap’s dam) by Godolphin, at 
bs ae A 14 y iles from Princeton, N. J., at $10, $15 and $20. hie , 

<< QCL, Imp. by Priam, out of Delphine (The Queen’s dam) by Whisker, at The 
\ ands, near Columbia, S. C., at $60 cash, and $1 to the groom. 

















at $60, and 

















vMOL ril ECLIPSE, by Eclipse, out of Honesty by Imp. Expedition, at Geo. E. 
Diack irn’s stable, 24 miles from Frankfort, Ky., on the Georgetown Turnpike, at $100. 


VEN, Imp , by Rowton, out of Nanine (the dam of Glaucus) by Selim, at Penn’s 
.. |; miles from Princeton, N. J., at $10, $45 and $20. 


5. Imp., by Camel, out of The Etching by Rubens, at Col. Charles Oakley’s stables 
ont, Tazewell Co., lilinois, at $40 and $60—$1 to the groom 





\ 





loo, 
oo" 





iM, Imp., by Emilius, ou! of Cressida by Whisker, at L. P. Cheatham’s stables, Ro- 
con's Bend, 7 m. w. from Nashv lle, Tenn., and $150, & $1, payable in the season 


Mater roM, by Bertrand, out of Duchess of Marlboro’ (Luda’s dam) by Sir Archy, at the 
' and 4 ourse, Hinds Co., Miss., at $20 and $30. 


’ LES WORTH, Imp., by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at James L. Brad- 
d o's stable, near Lexington, Ky. 











Imp. by Emilius, out of Imp. Eliza by Rubens, at Col. Isaac Lane’s stable, near 
scumbia, Ala., at $25 the season. 
° s|\-THE-BOW, by Bertrand, out of Lady Gray by Robin Gray, he by Imp. Royalist— 
| » farm of Jesse Mclivaine, Potosi, Mo., at $25, $40, and $1 to the groom. 
 FOst PEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at the stable of Col. Edmund 
tt rownes, Lynesville, Granville Co, N.C. 
"DoW, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Brick 
sole, Morristown, N. J., near the Morris and Essex Rail Road, at $15. 


LARK, Imp., by Waxy Pope, out of Skylark by Musician, near Berryville, Clarke 
ty, Va., at $50 and $75.—Josiah Wm. Ware. 


EREIGN, Imp., by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon, at the Hampton Course, 
yusta, Ga., under the direction of S. W. Shelton, at $30, and $1 to groom. 


EL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the stable of Richard C. Pur- 
ristianville, Mecklenburg co., Va., at $60 and $100, and $1 to the groom. 


kton \4D0, by Eclipse, out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at Freehold, Monmouth Co., 
it $25, and $1 to groom. 


























ton HSTLE, /mp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable of Wm. L. White, 
burn jynng Grove, Hanover co., Va.,18 miles north of Richmond, at $40—$1 to groom. 


ton ERTNER, by Medoe, out of Lady Adams by Whipster, at the Post of Arkansas, at $20, 
uledioa very few mares. 


LCANO, by Stockholder, out of Forest Maid by Ratray, at Batesville, Arks., at $12 
ev and $200 —Tunstall & Frasier. 


VER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the farm of Maj.Geoige Wylie, Gallatin, 

, al $50. 
ALD, Inp., by Whalebone, out of Rectory by Octavius, at the Race Course, Bards- 
Ky., at $40, and $1 to the groom.—F. G. Murohy & Co. 


SILL (formerly Pilot), by Sir Archy, dam by Gallatin, at John J. Hunter’s plan 
orn ation, Dallas County, Ala. 


DPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand, Home, Bourbon 
inty, Ky., at $50.—J. J. & A. Cunningham. 

INGANEE, (Garrison’s,) by Sur Archy, out of Atalanta by Imp. Chance, at the Kendall 
ise, Baltimore, Md., at $40 and $1. 
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yom and Middleton.—-The sweet little village of Newton-in-the Willows 
ved all life and gaiety early on Wednesday, by continued arrivals of her 
t. y's liege subjects, per railway and horse flesh, who had aesembled to wit- 
race which had excited a considerable degree of interest and speculation 
ween James Byrom, of Miles Platting, near Manchester, and William Mid- 
tion, of Nottingham-—one taile over Newtown Course, for 25!. a side. The 
ig at one time of the day was as high as seven to four on Byrom, which 
‘aly declined to evens, owing to the Notting?am party opening their purses 
“). A short time after one o'clock the men appeared at the scratch, each 
e. ‘ug a Dlue-bird’s-eye fogle, and on a signal the merry youths bounded away 
are ‘ey had ouly to run one hundred yards, Byrom icking the read ; and be- 
‘hey had covered two hundred yards he was ten yardsaicad. Grest weer 
‘shouts that he would never be breasted, which proved to be well foundec; 
on gong alittle more than half a mile Middleton made a desperate rush 
p ‘be hill to catch his man, and gained on him fast. ‘ Now he’s coming !' 
‘cd bis friends, and the ** mugs” of the layers of odds assumed a longitudi- 
vim, but be did not succeed in getting nearer than two yards. In this se- 
. «exertion he appeared to waste his strength, as Byrom slided along, and won 
Vhite race by at least fifteen yards. The mile, we are informed, was perfurmed 
* winner in thirteen seconds under five minutes. The condition of By- 
‘ under the celebrated trainer, Samuel Tonge, of Staleybridge, shone con- 
“ously ; he was never better, nor did he ever run so fast. Middleton was 
0 “rite guidance of Dickey Misfortune, was well upto the mark, but the 
“Was too severe for him to live at, and from the manner in which Byrom 
ere is not the least doubt but that he could have done the distance in 
Py “less time. His trial was said to have been done eighteen seconds under 
sham “ve minutes. The money was given up at Mr. James Holden’s the same 
3, who wishes to state to the public, by way of putting them on their 
“Stat he has been served with a copy of a writ by the backers of Tetlow 
“ty Booth and Charles Collins, of Hollinwood), for giving up the stakes In 











a * “econtest with Scragg, of Gorton, according to the decision of the referee. 
chise “‘ conduct is highly reprehensible. 
er — — a 











ye HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
: “*'0loWing Purses are to be tretted for the 5th Tuesday, 31st May, over the Hurt 
5 Park Course, near Philadelphia. 


[ joir ‘rst Day—Purse $300, free f in h x 
‘ : ’ ’ or all horses, two mile heats, in harnes : 

while «1. Mt Yay— Purse $100, for horses never having trotted for money, two mile heats, 

s Of ly % SS, 

= , "™ Doy—Purse $100, for horses that never won a purse over $200, mile heats, best 


|), In harness. 


then a nay Purse $100, for horses never having won a purse of $100, two mile heats, 
h you Porth eee j , 

\ aay Purse $300, flee for all horses, four mile heats, under, = ane ORTER 
f you — 





SALE OF VALUABLE RACING AND BLOOD STOCK. 

a N : - 

ciety | TENDING for the present to retire from the Tarf, we shall, on Wednesday, the 6th 
+ jay. MBE BeXt, sell, without reserve, at Boydton, Mecklenburg Co., Va., C LOO! 
To x. lve annual * Colt Show ” at that place), THE WHOLE OF UR } 


‘ \ on umbering upwards of twenty head. 7 
hich, ux them is the superior young a Ae horse Wellington, who ran at er = se ae 
pear- Net race hee Wibs. on his back, in the extraordinary time of 3:43. Walsae, by 
ts ol linse ‘orses, some of which are believed to be good ones, such as . 

") eonore, by Sarpedon, Woodcock, &c. 


a 


aster \.,,® OF six fine Brood Mares, among them the dam of Wellington, by Sir Archy ; 
» ex- ore «2 Funking mare Miss Bett, by y Mews the sister of Eloise, and three : — 
year, vs, Jor mares ; and perhaps the splendid mare Adela, the full sister of Cs ~~ -~ 
few ‘ony. Cght or nine very likely 2 yr. old and yearling colts and fillies, by firs ide 
"ich wyJtof the above mares Most of the mares have promising foals by their side, 
gap begin itt b€ Sold with the mares. 
ow a Ty pales Of all will be exhibited on the day. 


v., 2bortunity may not present itself fi ny years. Terms—Twelve months cr 
*‘sllowed,on bonds and approved security, with @ liberal discount made NES. 


had & '¢ton, Va., May 2, 1842—tmy 1. E. TOWNES. 


Ce ny ly 


ve, Pettlemen who intend to devote attention to either the Stad or the Tarf, such anit 

















_. GLOBE HOTEL. e 
F aAnG his and the above t 
ed ian of a mew tpuhte for to eption of rie ms 
newly Gttedup, with new furniture of the most modern styte; and no ex- 


nse has been spared to promote the comfort of his guests. The plan is pre-eminent 
for conventence, as families, and persons desirous of accommodations unconnected with 
— boarding, may have suits of ments, and diet furnished therein, at all times, 
and in any manner —— to their taste. The best servants always in attendance, 
and the English and foreign lan in the house. 

“an this establishment there is a staurant, where the best provisions of the market 
lbe served up, on the most approved and fashionable style of French and English 
cookery. The choicest wines at reasonable prices. 

In connection with the hotel is an extensive Bathing establishment, on New-street, 
open at all seasonabie hours for the use of his guests. 

The location of the hotel is admirably suited to business or pleasure, being within two 

minutes’ walk of Wall-street, the public offices, and the Battery, the most airy and 
healthful walk in the city. 
The Proprietor, gratefull y acknowledging the many favors he has heretofore received 
from his patrons, assures them that he wil! avoid no pains to accommodate such as may 
grant him a call in any style of expense or economy, that may be best suited to their 
wishes. 66 Broadway, New York. (April 2-ly.} 


Cc. F. M. NOLAND 
COLLECTOR and LAND AGENT, will attend to the collection of claims, and act 
as Genera! Land Agent. 
Batesvil'e (Arks.), March 16, 1840—[my 16.1 


IMPORTED LANGFORD. 
as celebrated race horse will make his next season at my stable, 1} miles east o. 
Franklin, Warren County, Ohio (30 miles north of Cincinnati). Langford is a dark 
bay, 8 yrs. old, full 16 hands I inch high, possessing great strength and activity, with 
many superior points, together with the most fashionable blood in England, rendering 
him equal to any horse west of the Mountains. Langford, bred by his late Majesty, at 
Hampton Court, was got by Starcn, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, 
etc.—See Am. Turf Register, vol. vi. No. 9. 
Langford will serve mares at the exceeding low rate of $20, $30, $40, and $1 to the 
groom. Season to commence Ist February, and end Ist July, 1842. Mares from a dis 
tance will meet with every attention. Good pasture and grain provided at moderate 
prices. Servants with mares from a distance boarded gratis. Every care to prevent 
accidents, but not accountable for any. Gentlemen at a distance who send mares wil! 
please send their note, due Jan. Ist, 1843. P. P. McCARTY, for 
Franklin, Ohio, Jan. 7, 1842—{jan. 15.1 W. V. BARKALOW. 


SWEEPSTAKES, OAKLAND COURSE. 
HE Great Western Stake, to which the Proprietor will add $1000 in money, to be 
run for three years, commencing the first Tuesday in June, 1842, and continue June 
1843 and 1844. 
The Great Western Stakes for$ yr. olds, sub. $200 each, h.ft., two mile heats, to 
come off Spring meeting of 1842, 1843, and 1844, to name and close the first day of Jan 
preceding each race: the Proprietor will give $1000 to the winner, provided there are 
50 subs.—25 to make a race ; and he will give in the same proportion as $1000 is to fifty 
—the 2d best colt to receive back his stake. 
Stallion Stake, for 3 yr. olds, foaled the Spring of 1841, 1842, and 1843, to come off 
each year over the Oakland Course, at the Fall meeting after the colts are 3 yrs. old, 
upon the following conditions :—The owner of each stallion in the Union, by paying into 
the hands of the President of the Club, on the day ef the race, the amount charged for 
the season of two mares the year the colt was produced, will entitle any or all of the 
get of that stallion to start in the stake, which will in all probability amount to $10,000, 
each gentleman weg a Colt or filly to pay $25, which will be given to the second and 
third best in the race, the 2d to receive two-thirds, the 3d one-third of the money thus 
paid. The stake will be run for annually, for three years, the subscription of each stal- 
lion must be paid before his get are allowed tostart. The death of the stallion, or his 
owner, will not disqualify him from starting, provided the origina) subscription is paid by 
any one on the dayofthe race. This stake will cose the Ist day of January, 1842. [t 
is desirable that gentlemen naming in either of the above stakes will make their nomi- 
nations at once tu the editor of the New York “Spirit of the Times,” who will publish 
them Immediately ; thus tt willbe known whe has confidence in his stallion or his colt, 
and will greatly increase the number of subscribers—such an inducement has never 
been offered to 3 yr. olds in America. Y. N. OLIVER. 
New Orleans, Feb. 6, 1841. (Feb. 20. 


CIGARS. 

OHN ANDERSON, No. 2 Wall-street, importer of the most approved brands, has 

constantly on hand an extensive assortment of Cigars, comprising Regalias, Hunts- 
man, Congress, Panetelas, Vigneros’, Canones, Trabucos, Imperials, Damas, Ladies La 
Norma, Dos Companeros, India Cazadores, and Noriega. Also on hand M~nilla Cheroots, 
Constantinople and Syrian Smoking Tobacco, paper cigars, &c. 
J. A.has also a branch of his establishment at the corner of Broad-street, Saratoga 
Springs, N. Y. tAug. 2l-ly j 




















STEEL. 

HE celebrated race horse STEEL, foaled in 1834, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by 

Constitution, will make his third season at the stable of Mr. Richard C. Puryear, at 
Christianviile, Mecklenburg county, Va., at the moderate price of Fifty dollars at the 
expiration of the season, or $60 at the end of the year, and $100 to insure, which will 
be claimed as svonas the fact can be ascertained, or the mare parted with, and $1 to the 
groom inall cases. The season will commence the Ist of March next, and end the 15th 
of Julv 1842. JUHN EUBANK. 
Dec. 28th, 1841—jan. 8-t.f.] R.C PURYEAR. 


MORVEN AND MERCER, 
ORVEN, by Rowton, out of Nanine by Selim, and MERCER, by Emilius, out o 
Young Mouse by Godolphin, will stand for mares the coming season, commencing 
on the Ist of April, and ending onthe Ist of August, at Penn's Neck, one mile and a half 
South of Princeton, N. J.,at $15 the season, $20 to ensure, and $10 asingle leap. 
The celebiity of the stock of the above horses is such as to render unnecessary any 
statement inreference to them. Rowton, the sire of Morven, was the winner of his 
year’s Leger, and Nanine, the dam, isthe dam of the celebrated Glaucus. Emilius, the 
sire of Mercer, is the sire of Priam, Plenipo, and others, of the highest distinction, and 
Young Mouse was the dam of the celebrated Rat-trap. 
Princeton, N. J., March 5, 1842. 


MOUNT VERNON (D.C.) RACES. 

HE races over the Mount Vernon Course, near Alexandria, D. C , on the Virginia 
side of the Potomac river, between Alexand:ia and the Long Bridge, will commence 
on Tuesday, the 3lst May next, and continue five days. 
The Jockey Club purses will be $200 for mile heats, best 3 in 5—¢250, two mile heats 
—$250, two mile heats—and $500, three mile heats. Besides, Messrs. Wise and Flem- 
ming, Proprietors of the City Hotel and Marshal! House, of Aiexandria, will give a silver 
plate of the value of $75, to which the proprietor will add $50, making together $125, to 
be run for mile heats. Alsothe following stakes :— 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $.00 each, h. ft. Closed Jst o1 
March with the following subs. :— 
. Maj. W. C. Selden names b. f. Molly Lippitt, by Imp. Felt, dam by Potomac. 
. W. B. Tyler names ch. c. Charles Eskridge, by Imp. Felt, dam by John Richards. 
. Stevens T. Mason names bl. f. Little Lizzie, by Imp. Felt, dam by Tariff. 
W. D. Bowie names b. c. Fairview, by Drone—Agility by Sir James. 
F. C. Green & Col. F. Thompson name gr. c. Register, by Imp. Priam, out of Ma- 

ria Louisa by Mons. Tonson. 
. Hezekiah Linthicum names b. c. by Drone, out of Josephine. 
. Col. Ricrard R. Farr names b. c. by Pamunky, dam by Trafalgar. 
. T. W. Brook names b.c. Felt, by Imp Felt,dam by Rob Roy. 
. Wm. W. Al an names b. c. by Garrison’s Zinganee, out of Dandridge’s dam. 
No. 2, Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile beats, $100 each, h. ft., three or more to make 
arace. Toname andclose on or before the 20th May next. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats, sub. $200 each, $75 ft., three or more to 
make arace. To name andclose on or before the 10th May next. 
No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., three or 
more to make arace. To name and close on or before the 20th May next. 
It will be observed that the races over the National Course will come off the first week 
in May, and the great match between Boston and Fashion the second week, the third 
week over the Kendal! Course, and the fourth week over the Camden Course ; and, un- 
der these circumstances, I thought it advisable to postpone the races over the Mount 
Vernon Course until Tuesday, the 31st May, at which time, in a)l probability, the weather 
will be too warm to run four mile heats ; therefore I have concluded to shorten the dis- 


i ses. 
ar 7 ery ya on ng WM. MERSHON. 


BERKSHIRE PiGS. _ 
WO or three pair, produce of as fine a stock as ever imported. They are four weeks 
old, and will be disposed of at a moderate price. For further particulars, inquire 
at the office of the “* Spirit of the Times.” (May 7-t.f.} 


PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN oo eterna a KY. 
NNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, very respectfully announces 
Beg sgn nhs ne nny his fnends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 
dergone a thorough repair, and been aimost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENN YX, so jong known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity, he is entirely confident that every attention will 
be paid te the comfort of persons visiting this hoase, which vigilance and fidelity can 
Sahu> clabbes are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. ' ‘ 
He pledges himse!f to spare neither trouble or expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 
The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. ' 
N. B. dis charges have been reduced to correspond with the present state of the times, 
and will be found to ve as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 2 


Lexington, April 23, 1842— (May 7.] 


THE Garda heya a aaitemmeedi 

test miracle of the age has been consummated by the publication o 

BE UCANEER. a splendid and large quarto paper, which has just been com- 

menced by Messrs. DILLON & 1LOOPER, New York (the well known publishers of the 

Evening Tattler,) and will be furnished to subscribers in all parts of the United States 
at the almost startling low price of One Dollar a year. , ; : 

The “* Bucaneer” is printed on a seet of full double medium paper, in quarto form, 

and contains thirty-two columns of closely printed matter, obtained from the best 


sources inthe world. 
Postmasters, or others, by encl 


one year ffee. : 
daddressedto DILLON & COMPANY, Publishers, 
Ail lesters to be post paid, ands 95 Nassau street, New York. 


(May 7-t.f.] 
FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPAIA. 
plendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the Corner of 
between Third ond. roure pireets, aga in the mens ee y 
ings, Exchange, Pos ce, Banks, Theatres, an ° 

a my phn pene oon — ° Chconet-aredt will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels conjoiatly, having 
both a Table d’Hot@pnda Restaurant et Cafe. The rooms, which are unusually large and 
ll ventilated, and so constructed as to presenta splendid parlor by day, and an equally 
hendaanbe chamber by night, will be rented, without board, at from $250 to $10 per week. 
ith beard, at $2 per day. In the Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be served 
neilg asu erior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
“a st for the establishment, will be furnished in the smailest quantities, and at almost 
ten od n prices. The most celebrated coous, in every department, have been engaged, 
and t farakuse being entirely new, and of the nedtest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the * Franklin” will be found y By who may favor 


moda Strangers.” 
them with a visit, literally and truly # “ House of Accommodation Oy os SON. 





fMarch 12.1 
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osing us Five Dollars, will be entitled toa sixth copy 





HIS new and s 
Franklin Place, 


————————————————— 
HIRD AVENUE aaa ca 3 eS Ok 
° u, 
from the Railroad Depot). oe ee bal 
N. B. Liquors and Cigars of excellent quality—Albany Pale Ale, &c. &c. [Aprij 9%.) 
HE Races ov. Py ten JOCKEY CLUB RACES, “a 
er land Course Tuesday, last 

next, with the great Sweepstakes of . which closed with 25 ~ ng seed 
The purses will be as large as any in America. 
[April 9.) Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


AGAWAM HOTEL, EAST WAREHAM, Mass, 
HIS SS eee house has recently been opened by the undersigned for the ac- 
commodation of travellers, and gentlemen in pursuit of a quiet house for them- 
selves and their families during the summer season. Good rooms, fare, and mode- 
rate prices will always be in readiness, To sportsmen, in pursuit of h ‘and fishing, 
this place offers unrivalled inducements, it being in the immediate vicinity of the far 
famed Plymouth woods, abounding in deer, and streams and ponds abounding in trout 
pike, perch, &c., and Ceagpens to the celebrated o> Cod trout streams at Marsh “ 
Sandwich, Falmouth, Rochester, &c. This place is 16 miles from New Bedford, at ch 
gare travellers can arrive from New-York in 18 hours and thence by stage in 4 hours. 
tis the only legitimate place for ‘* Head-quarters” in this region and here good guides 
may be found to point out to sportsmen the most favorite places for sport 
East Wareham (Mass.), Aprill, 1842—(apr. 2-3m."} a DAVID NYE. 


OHN CONROY, No. 52 Fult a freee riat of ala 

0. on Street, corner of Cliff, 
J Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full variate ge georyp tyr oye 
description—a greater variety than has been seen before in this country. (Feb26—6m 


HE f. i ted St tlie  SARPEDOM ear oe = 
amous imported Stallion will make another 

T stable, Lynesville, Granville Co., North Carolina. This is Rate cr cee pan whe rd 
licitation of many breeders in this and the adjoining State ef Virginia. Gentlemen A 
distance who may wish to avail themselves of the services of this superior horse will 
know where to find him. E. TOWNES 
Nov. 3, 1841.—{nov. 13.] > 




















BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN 
HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempt on the part of severai ma- 
_ kers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. Ag inferior 
article, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final t, is now 
in the market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 
Observe that all the genuine are marked in full on each pen, “ Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
nal or “Joseph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears a fac-simile of his 
signature. 
HENRY JESSOP begs le ve to inform the trade that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71 John, corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantly on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
terms. (May 8-t.f.] 


; TORNADO FOR SALE OR TO LET. 

ities of this fine young stallion will be sold cheap, if applied for immediately, or he 
will be let for two or three years, on reasonable terms, te any person that will take 

good care of him. 

He is by Eclipse, out ot the celebrated Polly Hopkins, very large and powerful, was a 

capital racer, and would cross well with mares that have produced racers by Medoc, as 

they are both by Eclipse, and nearly related on the dam’s side. , 

Enquire of the Editor, at this office {post paid), or to ALFRED CONOVER, 

(Dec. 25.] Jamaica, Long Island- 


EXCHANGE AND COMMISSION BROKER. 
ye T. BACHE, Exchange and Commission Breker, 176 Broadway, Howard Hotel 
Uncurrent money bought and sold at the Wall-street rates. Notes and drafts col- 
lected on all parts of the United States and Canada. Bank of England notes and foreiga 
gold bought at the best rates. 
All communications addressed to JAS. T. BACHE, 176 Broadway, will be immediately 
attended to. 











, LIVERY AND SALE STABLE. 
HE subscribers opened a Livery and Sale Stable No. 34 Canal-street, a few doors 
from Broacway. Horses and vehi¢les bought and sold on commission. Orders from 
any part of the United States attended to. Any person in the country having horses for 
sale. by sending them to the above place will be properly attended to 
Fast Trotting horses wanted at all times GEORGE SPiCcER 
New York, Feb.19, 1841.—(Fen.20 }y 3 


ECLIPSE STABLES, 
S' TUATED at the end of Union-st., fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, between 
Peidido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. . 
TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is now able to offer accommodations equal, if not 
superior, to any other of the kind in the South. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 feet 
inlength, with two aisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes itone of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to I12of the best new 
buggy wagons. and as many superior horses to suitthem; also carriages, cabs, &c., for 
public convenience. Charges to suit the times. 
Drovers will find it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on his 
own account, consequently he will be able to aid his patronsin making sale of their 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drevers, and he 
will always take their bills in horses, if desired, at the market price. 
Trotting amateurs and owners of race horses will also findcomplete accommodations 
for their horses in box stables, which willbe as private as they could have them in their 
ome maior Wm. G.HAUN, 
(Dec. 6.] 








CARD, 
PECK & DEARING’S EXCHANGE OFFICE, } 
Augusta, fa. 
OTES and drafts payable in Georgia, South Carolina, and Alabama, will be collected, 
and remitted for, upon the most reasonable terms. (Feb. 19—ly.] 


NOTICE, 
ESSRS, MORTIMER & HUNT, Jewellers and Silversmiths, of New Bond-street, 
London, and 341 Broadway, New York, beg respectfully to apprise the public that 
their establishment in this country will be positively and tinally closed on the first day 
of June next, till which period their stock of Jewellery, Plate, Plated Goods, Cutlery 
&c., will] remain on private sale in Broadway, at and under prime cos:. 
N. B. The house to be let. 


SWEEPSTAKES, HAYNEVILLE, Ala. 
fee; following Syragente are now opento come off at the above place in the Spring 
of 1843, °44, and °45. 
No. 1. We, the undersigned, agree to run a sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Spring of 1843, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., to close the Ist of Sept. next, four or moret @ 
make a race, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1840, to carry3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. Now three subs. :— 
1. M. L. Hammond names f. Madelin, by Tarquin—imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon. 
2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Imp. Leviathan and Mol Hedney. 
3. J. S. Hunter names Mirth, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Eastern Mary. 
No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to run a Sweepstakes over the Hayneville Cou 
Spring of 1844, for colts and fillies foaled Spring of 1841, sub. $200 each, $50 ft., four 
more to make a race, to close the Ist of Sept. next, and carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats. 
1. J. S. Hunter names produce of Imp. Emancipation, and Polly Kennedy. 
2. B. F. Dozier names produce of Scipio and Mol Hedney. 
3. J. P. Brown names produce of Sir Leslie and Sally Melville. 
4. M. L. Hammond names b. c. by Imp. Hibiscus, out of Imp. Sarah by Imp. Sarpedon 
No. 3. We, the undersigned, agree to runa sweepstakes over the Hayneville Course 
Springof 1845, for colts ana fillies foaled Spring of 1842, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., ttiree 
or more to make arace, to close the Ist of Sept. next, to carry 3 yr. old weights, mile 
heats, Now three subs. :— 
1. J. P. Brown names produce of Woodpecker and folly Melville. 
2. B. F. Dozier and Geo. Givhan name the produce of Wild Bill and Lady Hayneville 
3. J. S. Hunter names produce of Wild Billand Ellen Tree. 
For particulars, address M. L. Hammond, Hayneville, Lowndes County Ala. 
[April 23.) M. L. HAMMOND. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN-STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Clubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented 
a Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can 
be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patieats from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is gi- 
ven to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva- 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chil- 
dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT,M.D., ‘ 

{April 16.) Principal of the Institute. 





(April 36-t.f.] 











SOVEREIGN 
J]. L, make his second season at the Hampton Course, Augusta, Ga., under the direc- 
tionof Mr. S. W. Sue.ton, at $30 the season, and $1 to the groom, the money te 
‘ve paid, iu every instance, in advance. , 

* emetiberded is a dark bay, with a small star, 16 hands high, of great length, with good 
bone and muscle, and combines commanding appearance and strength with beautiful 
action. He was bred at Hampton Court by his late Majesty William IV., and was foaled 
in 1836. He was purchased when a yearling by Col. Hampton (his importer and present 
owner) in 1837. He was badly foundered by his voyage, from the effects of which he nas 
never recovered, and has therefore been withheld from the Turf. He was got by Emi- 
lius, whom he greatiy yeceeabios (the sire of Priam, Plenipo, &c.), out of Fleur-de-Lis by 
Bourbon, the best mareof hor day. . 

Meares well fed at 50 cents a day, to be paid before they are removed. Every care will 
be taken to guard against accijents, but no responsibility assumed should they occur. 
Season to commence the I8tn of Feb. and terminate the middle of July. (Peb. 12.1 


TORONTO RACES. ’ 
HE following purses. free for al! horses, will be run for during the Meeting which 
will commence Wednesday, June 8th. 

The Turf Club purse of $500, ent. $25, three mile heats. 

The City Purse of $300, ent. $15, two mile heats. 

The Proprietor’s Purse of $200, ent. $10, mile heats. 

The Ladies’ Sweepstakes of $50 each, 8. ft., one mile anda quarter. To close 15th 
May. . 
Tae Champagne Sweepstakes of $100 each, h. ft., with $150 added by the Stewards 
if three or more entries are made, three miles. To close the 15th May. 

Trotting Purses, under the saddle and in harness, of $50 each, added to a sweepstakes 
of $20, P. P..two mile heats, and a Racking Purse of $50, added to a sweepstakes of 

20, P. P., mile heats. 
, The Bolles Plate of $50, added to a sweepstakes of $10, mile and a half. 

The following are open only to horses owned in Canada one month previous to the day 
of entry (15th May). 

The Stewards’ Plate of 25 sovs., added to a sweepstakes of $50, h. ft., one mile. 

The Innkeepers’ Purse of not less than $200, added to a sweepstakes of $50, h. ft, three 

iles. 
m Entrance to be made at Toronto on the Saturday before the Races. moat 

Programmes, containing particulars as to weights, &e., can be obtained at the office 


: ; Pres’t. 

the ** Spirit of the Times.” (Signed) W. B. JARVIS, : 
W. H. Bou.ton, Sec’y. 
= (April 2-6t.} 








. il, 1842. (Apr. 30.) 





| Toronto, Canada, March 18, 1842. 
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Theatrical Notices. 


PARK THEATRE. 
ONDAY, May 30—Mr. and Mrs. C. E. HORN’S benefit, when a variety “of novelties 


will be prese . be 
= night but two of the opera of ** The Maid of Saxony.” 
TUESDAY, Last ng night but one of the new opera. 
THYRSDAY—Mr. SEGUIN’S Benefit. a 
FRIDAY—Last night of ‘ The Maid of Saxony. 


TREMONT THEATRE TO BE LEASED. 

HIS place of amusement is now offered for lease on a term of years, from July next 

with its extensive Wardrobe, Scenery, Music, Properties, &c. &c. The annu 
ceipts since its erection have averaged $80,000 per annum ; and the favorable au- 
spices under which it is now to be leased, taking in viewthe immense expenditure on 
sreernel improvement—a semi-monthly arrival and departure of a line of foreign steam 
ackets—the important stand Boston is taking as a commercial city—thereby augment- 
b the number of strangers to a very considerable amount—presents this theatre In 
os Fa favorable light than at any period since its establishment. For further information, 

address THOMAS NILES, Treasurer. 

Boston, April 28, 1842. (April 30.) 


Things Cheatrical. : 


Quite an excitement has been produced in theatrical and musical circles, by 
the production of the new opera of * The Maid of Saxony,” at the Park Thea- 
tre on Monday last, and repeated each succeeding evening. Anew American 
opera is not an every day affair with us, and the public have naturally felt more 
interested in its success, although not probably so confidently looking for it, 
than they would, had it received the approbation and applause of the European 
musical critics. The minds of many were haunted by indistinct recollections 
of the “ long drawn out dullness,” contained in “ The Pilgrim of Love,” by the 
same composer, which was produced at ‘‘ The National ” about two years since ; 
while others who had heard some of the airs that were to be introduced, pro- 
nounced them pleasing, and predicted great success for the new effort. Many 
amateurs thought that the musical taste and judgment of our citizens were so 
uncultivated and erroneous, that even should the opera prove to possess the 
highest merit, it would not meet with encouragement ; while others doubted the 
effectiveness and strength of the performers to do any opera justice. The event 
has proved that neither of the foregoing predictions were correct, for the av- 
dience neither hissed it from the stage, nor, as has frequently been done in Eu- 
rope, did they harness themselves to the composer's carriage, and draw it tri- 
umphantly through the streets; and although that amiable person may feel 
grateful and happy that his production has not been “damned ” either by deci- 
sive “* Bah’s”’ or by faint praises, still his fame and name will not reach very 
distant posterity, were it only coupled with ‘‘ The Maid of Saxony.” 




















Most of the compositions of Mr. Horn that we have ever had the pleasure 
of hearing, are of a light and pleasing character, mostly plaintive, although 
sometimes lively—never decidedly great or powerful, and mostly destitute of 
any strikingly original scintillations of musical genius, but evincing great fa- 
miliarity in the arrangement and minor parts of composition. We do not in- 
tend to say that Mr. Horn appropriates or transfers the music of other authors 
bodily to incorporate it with his own, but nearly all his music, whether by acci- 
dent or design, we cannot say, reminds one of some theme long familiar, and 
although not the same thing precisely, is still a sort of cousin to old and che, 
rished favorites. | 

Such is the general style of the opera just produced. It contains nothing to 
offend or weary the ear, and much to please and app'aud. 

The principal musical parts were sustained by Mrs. Horn, Kieu, and Miss 
Taytor, and Messrs. Manvers, Secuin, Horn, and AnpRews. Pvacipe, 
CuipreNnDALE, Frepericks, Barry, and Fisuer had acting parts. Manvers 
has two pretty songs to which he did ample justice ; indeed he sang with much 
more ease to himself than usual, and consequently more to the pleasure of the 


audience. Secvuin, we are sorry to say, has but little to do, and we think it was 
an oversight iu the authys iu not introducing more mueie for @ Lass vulte, a8 It 


is always a favorite; but the only song assigned to Seguin, and beginning 
“ Fiery Mars,”’ proved to be the most popular, as it received a unanimous and 
hearty encore, which we think was not elicited so much by the beauty of the 
music, as by the masterly manner in which it was executed. The most pleas- 
ing portions of the opera fall to Mr. and Mrs. Horn, and it is a matter of sin- 
cere regret that two performers who possess such refined musical taste and 
finished execution should lack the volume and power of voice to give utterance 
to what they so well understand ; were it not for these drawbacks there would 
be nothing to wish for from them. Mrs. Knicut sang in two duetts with credit 
to herself and with material assistance to the success of the piece. Miss Tay- 
LOR possesses a sweet voice, and would she only banish her timidity when sing- 
ing alone, she would sooner distinguish herself. Her improvement has of late 
been rapid, and her exertions have not passed unnoticed. 

We cannot say much for those who had only acting parts. Their talent is 
too well known and appreciated by our readers who have seen them in charac- 
ters more worthy of them. ‘They spoke the words set down for them, but we 
do not think their dramatic reputation was ‘set forward any ’’ by the perform- 
ance. The orchestra and choruses were more than usually full and well drill- 
ed, and the manager has evidently made large outlays for scenery and decora- 

ions, which were appropriate and effective. 

We have purposely delayed speaking of ‘he libretto, as we have always been 
led to think it was rather an inferior or secondary consideration in the produc- 
tion of an opera. Who would think of seeing the gentleman’s name who hap- 
pened to write the words for ‘“‘ Don Giovanni’’ take precedence in conversation 
or the play bills to that of the “ Immortal Mozart?” But we live in the land 
famous for ‘‘ notions,” and people are smarter now than they “ used to was.” 
Brigadier General Grorce P. Morris, is the lucky author of the libretto of 
“The Maid of Saxony.” Hadthe fate of armies depended upon the result of 
his exertions that worthy officer cuuld not have wielded his sword with more 
consciousness of his important fand dazzling situation, than he has in this case 
wooed the muses. The rhymes of the General, like his uniform, are showy, 
bright and dazzling, though mere finery and tinsel, and like bis nodding plume, 
are graceful anc easy, adorning the subject for which they were fitted. This is 
the first opera in which we ever took interest enough to read—our interest hereto- 
fore flagging so soon as the beauty of the music was understood ; but we have 
looked through these songs in consequence of learning through private channels, 
as well as by the bills, that it was Gen. Morris’s opera not Mr. Horn’s, and we 
find that in the way of jingling, his rhymes are “‘ hard to beat.”” No one ever 
looks for sense or expects to hear poetry, and truly it makes little difference, for 
the audience rarely hear the words. Unfortunately this is not the case with the 
dialogue ; that is all heard, and has to stand or fall by its own merit. We must 
say itis “ diabolically odd” and we hope the stage manager will cut it out “ if 
it is convenient.” 

On Wednesday “ the author of the libretto,” took his benefit ; the house was 
fully and fashionably attended. At the close of the opera “* The Author of the 
Libretto” appeared before the audience with one hand on his hat and the other 
on his heart, and after bowing, end * not daring to entrust himself to words to 
thank them,” retired, amidst cheers and shouts (of laughter) from all parts of 
the house. This was decidedly the most striking “ point” in the performance, 
and the audience retired in excellent humor from the ludicrous and laughable 
character of the finale. 

Mr. Horn’s Benefit is announced for Monday next, and we hope the public 
will not fail to ‘* put the saddle upon the right horse” by patronizing the person 
to whom they are really indebted for whatever enjoyment may be derived from 
witnessing “The Maid of Saxony.’’ 

Baan fe orry-na~ wrerghraiee er elmemixcmr 
produced, with the aid of Miss ilvees ka that night frag a pay. 
ceeding popular, and the two distinguished performers appear to great advantage 
nar Were the house double its present dimensions there would be no vacant 


Theatricals are at a very low ebb in all our sister cities, and our own is fast 








filling up with those persons who are now returning from Southern tours, which 
have been for the most part unprofitable. 

Mars ez is now playing in Boston, but returns to this city next week to fulfil 
an engagement. 

Mrs. Surron and Signor Nacet are at St. Louis. 

Exsster is still at Havanna, where she has been living quietly for some time 
past in spite of all the newspaper paragraphs to the contrary. 








Foreign Theatrical Gossip. 


We are indebted to our friend Ctarke of the “ Knickerbocker,” for the an- 
nexed gossip from a private letter, dated May 3d, received by the Acadia, from 
a distinguished professional gentiemen, well known and highly esteemed in his 
own country and in ours :-— 

Covent Garden closed on Saturday last, and Madame Vesrris and her hubby 
have retired from the management, and left it in the hands of the proprietors, 
for whom Cuarctus Kemste is to act, as well as an actor as a manager. ‘Tra- 
gedy and opera will be the chief amusements next season, and Mrs. Burcer, 
late Fanny Kemble, is to leave the bosom of her family, and embrace once 
more the tragic muse. ApELaipE Kems.e, who is a syperb singer, will be the 
leading lady in opera—who the men are to be, is not yet known. Cuarues 
Kean and his wife, (late Exten Trez,) are engaged to assist old Charlie in 
tragedizing. 

Vestris and Charles Mathews have gone over to Macreapy, in despite of 
a paper war that has been raging between them all the season. A play called 
“ Plighted Troth,” was a miserable faiiure a fortnight ago at Drury, which in 
consequence will soon close its doors. Macreapy engaged many singers, to 
make the public believe he meant to support aud encourage music—well, he 
brought out an opera by Handel, which the composer himself never meant 
should be played, but which, by dint of some ingenious contrivance in the scenic 
department by Starfield, went down for a short time, and in doing this opera he 
did for his singers, nut one of whom had a part suited to the talent of the in- 
dividual, consequently the public wondered what was the matter with them 
all. 

At the Italian Opera there has been some sad hodge podge, in consequence 
of the conflicting interests of the principal singers—one prima donna being ill, 
won't allow her favorite tenor to perform with another prima donna, and vice 
versa, aud some nights the subscribers have been obliged to put up with anything 
they could get by way of amusement. 

Wasuineton Irvine arrived last Sunday, hale and hearty. Boz must be 
gratified at the reception he has met in America—so are we all. 

The Queen is going to have a grand Masque at the Palace in a few days, 
when all the guests are to be dressed in the costumes of centuries gone by. 
There will be kings and queens with all their retinues, and it is expected to be 
the grandest affair that ever took place at our court. The idea is excellent, and 
it cannot fail to make a great deal of money fly about. 

There is a sad commotion in England at present about the Income Tax, but 
Sir Robert Peel is determined to carry it; and carry it he will, there is not a 
doubt of it. 








From the Observer of May 1. 

The season at Covent-garden concluded last night with au extra performance, 
for the benefit of Mr. and Mrs. C. Mathews. We do hope that in the future 
we shall have no more of Madame Vestris ; but that, as she eught to do, she 
will henceforward adopt the name of her husband—of that man who has got 
himself into no small scrape in order that she may bear his name. Miss Ellen 
Tree has pursued this sensible and respectful course ; and it always seems to 
convey to our mind something like the suspicion of an amputation when we 
see a married woman keeping herself before the public under an alias. Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Mathews are about to appear at Drury-lane (we mean of course 
next season), and there is no reason why she should continue to bear the appel 
lasivu uf her late to the oxclusion of her present husband. When she first 
came to Covent-garden as lessee she had just quitted the Olympic (where, as 
we said at the time, she had better remained), at which theatre she had filled 
the situation of lessee for some years, with most profitable success, and it might 
be well for her in the first instance to carry to Covent-garden all the recollec- 
tions of her previous career. Now, however, the case is different; the name 
of Madame Vestris has figured for some three years at the head of the bills of | 
Covent-garden, and that experiment having failed, it may even be to her advan- 
tage to be publicly recognised as the wife of C. Mathews. ‘This is a matter 
merely for her own consideration, and whether she persevere in acting in the 
equivocal character of Madame Vesitris, or in the downright and intelligible ca- | 
pacity of the wife ofa very distinguished performer, she will always be accom- 
panied by the good wishes of a very large body of admirers. Her hey-day as 
Madame Vestris will never be confounded with the more matronly English title 
of Mrs, C. Mathews. 

It is, we understand, the intention to close Drury-lane early, and the benefits 
therefore commence in the next week. No new production is advertised, and 
we do not hear of any of importance in rehearsal. We own that this informa- 
tion comes upon us alittle by surprise, for we had hoped and expected that Ma- 
cready would have found it worth his while to continue the house open until 
latein the summer, recollecting that the town is quite full, and that it will re- 
main so at all events until July. It is not to be forgotten also that the only 
theatre where the drama will be acted against him will be the Haymarket, be- 
cause Covent-garden after Monday will be in the hands of the German Opera 
Company. In the course of the past week Macready has played Hamlet with 
the utmost applause. It is his most perfect character, and we venture te assert 
that there is no Hamlet, and perhaps has been no Hamlet, to compete with it. 
Stull every syllable of the tragedy is known to every visitor of the theatre, and 
moreover Macready has often been seen in the part; so that, let the approba- 
tion be what it might, we think he is right in advertising it for a repetition only 
once in each week. The same remark will apply to Macbeth, which is per- 
formed every Monday, aid we think that Othello, or Richard the Third, or some 
other Shaksperian character might be set down for one day in the middle of the 
week with advantage, without resorting to such pieces as “ Every One 
has his Fault,” which never was attractive, even when Macready played 
Harmony. 

Webster proceeds flourishingly on the nights when Mr. and Mrs. C. Kean 
appear, but on the other evenings large audiences can hardly be expected. 
Every manager who engages a “‘ star”’ must make up his mind not to be disap- 
pointed to see empty benches when the star does not shine. Webster has had 
a hard struggle of it; but he has borne up against his difficulties very gallantly, 
and is now, we believe, in a fair way to overcome them. Before many weeks 
have elapsed the Haymarket will be the only theatre at which our national dra- 
ma is to be seen. We told our readers how it would be with the twelve nights’ 
engagement of Mr. and Mrs. C. Kean, and accordingly we see no more of it in 
the bills. This looks well for them and the lessee, and it is not now possible to 
state when the attraction willbe atanend. Weare exceedingly glad of it, and 
we own that we are not a little surprised at the footing C. Kean and his 
wife have been able to establish at a time when not only Drury-lane and Co- 
ga but the Italian Opera House, just opposite, were open against 

em. 

_ Matters at Covent-garden remain without alteration, excepting that the house 
is now closed, and that it will not be re opened for English performances until 
October next. Wecan state that the proprietors of the theatre do not intend 
to let it, but to keep it in their own hands, employing C. Kemble not only as 
manager, but as principal actor, with Bartley under him for the more laborious 
portions of the duty. We can only assert with positiveness that Mrs. Butler 
will return to the stage next season. We are aware that this point is not ad- 
mitted by the family, and that there are reasons why it should not be admitt+d, 
but nevertheless, we are confident in the opinion we give upon the question. C. 
Kemble and Mrs. Butler will act three times in each week, and on the nights 
when they do not perform the stage will be occupied by Miss A. Kemble and the 
Opera Company. This arrangement must, we think, carry all before it, at 
least for a time. 


It appears that the retirement of Madame Vestris from CovenMarden The- 
atre is the resalt of pecuniary disputes with the proprietors, who, it is said, let 
the theatre to her at a rent of £7,500, but with a verbal understanding that if 
£5,000 were actually paid in each year, Mr. Charles Mathews should not be 
molested for the difference. The sum of £15,000 has been paid for the three 
years’ lesseeship, and a further sum, approaching to £14.000, has been besides 
disbursed for properties, which, though they may to a certain extent benefit the 
theatre itself, cannot in any way be rendered of advantage to her husband. It 
is further said, that neither Madame Vestris or her husband have drawn their 
own salaries, and that one of the proprietors has sued Mr. Charles Mathews on 
the legal document. 

Birth on the Stage —While an itinerant company were a few days ago, per- 














ridan in his dungeon inquires of Margaret of Burgundy whet che oe 
with his two children, the actress who appeared in the character of e had dng 
suddenly seated herself on the bed of the prisoner, and uttered the | ide 
having been taken in labor of her seventh child. Buridan received vt Cy 
arms; Orsini let down the curtain, and dismissed the audience. ¢ . her i 
indulgence. A midwife, who was one of the audience, hurried ro ret te tha 
her assistance to the distressed Margaret, who was soon safe] re +0 Tee 
fine boy. eee | elivered 
Tue Queen's Fancy Batt.—It js stated that at the Nag 

court next month her Majesty is to enact Queen a De Biven 
the hero of Cressy. Prince Albert wi!] wear the panoply of Edwacts Conse 
The costume of a queen of that period will be embarrassing, a the Th), 
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we allude to the head-dress rising s» high, and so pointed, and b 
sides such exuberant appendages. Al! the great officers of 
wear the costume of their offices in King Edward's reign. 
gested that the ambassadors of the different courts should ado 
their country in the 14th century. 


Madame Caradori Allan has announced her morning conce : 
at the Opera Concert Room, when, to insure the public a ch oe? Ler, 
only be said that there are already engaged Mesdames Persian; F we. 
Poggi, and Moltini ; and Signori Guasco, Poggi, Ronconi, and Lablache =” . 
and junior, besides Madame Dulcken, Sigr. Cavallini, Mr. Lindiey a medi 
other first-rate instrumentalists. Nites 

Cerrito, the celebrated Italian dancer is now at Paris on her Way to ] 


Her Masesty's Tueatre.—The life of a manager, in the ordinary 
dramatic matters, we do not look upon as one coming under the denomins:;.. 
of “a bed of roses ;” but the life of the manager of the Italian Opera so, 
sider to be one of absolute torture. Whether the present Director be “ . me: 
tee determination to put anend to his tortures remains to be proved b . 
after. iy 

On Saturday last our opera could boast of possessing, exclusive of Mol 
and some minor personages, Pi 
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TENORS 3, BASSES 3. SOPRANI. 
Signots Guasco! Signors Lablache ! Signoras Grigi ! 

— Poggi! — F. Lalbache! —  Persiani! 

— Maro! — Ronconi! — Frezzolini' 


all engaged at enormous salaries, and yet the Manager was prevented from te. 
forming an Opera. Some too fatigued, some really ill, some pretendin nb 
so—all giving their employers plenty of airs, but favoring the blessed salle 
with none. For actual indisposition every allowance shou'd be, and see alk 
be, made—against hypocrisy and falsehood, the utmost censure should be loys: 
Pers.ani was certainly ill, Guasco was certainly ; and Frezzolini hevian be 
just arrived, could not be expected to hazard her reputation, merely for a 
de circonstance. But what shall be said of Signor Mario, with whom there wa. 
undoubtedly, no more a-matter than there is with one of the most robust he's 
The fact is, Mario's liaison with Grisi has placed her in a situation which wil 
not admi: of her singing, and he will not sing with anybody else. The medic 
man, Dr. Wardrop, deputed by Mr. Lumley to visit Signor Mario, reported be 
in a fit condition to do his duty, and yet he positively refused to doit. Hag Mr 
Lumley exercised the full sway of his legitimate authority, he should ays 
stated all this at once to the public, who would instantly have become his re, 
resentative, and set Signor Mario to rights in a twinkling. The English peop, 
are bearing and forbearing enough, God knows; but there is a point boveal 
which endurance betrays pusillanimity ; and the shortest way, therefore, to de, 
with such a mountebank, would be to demand his appearance before the {::. 
lights, and insist upon his making a contrite apology. The exhibition of Say. 
day last was a disreputable one to take p'ace at this advanced period of tix 
Opera season, aud calls for the fullest protection of the Manager, and reproo! i 
the offending parties. 

Madame Frezzolini Poggi made her debut on Tuesday, and though unoves 
tionably an aitist of great abilities. is not entitled to the fame which preceded 
her. She has neither the voice, nor the powers of the two opera ornaments, 
Grisi and Persiani; but if centent to fill the station they ho'd, when neither of 
them are there to fill it themselves, she will be found a valuable acquisition 
the establishment. Carlotta Grisi has gone, and wil! not be succeeded by any 
one that can compete with her. We much question whether she be not the 
best living danscuse. Age of the Ist May 

Mr. Webster, the lessee of the Haymarket theatre, and Mr. Strickland, lave 

been performing at the Bath Theatre with great success during the ast week 
On Wednesday Bernerd’s last new farce of the ‘‘ Woman Hater” wes acied 
there, the Woman Hater (his original character) being represented by We: 
ster, and in which, to quote the emphatic words of a critic, ‘‘ b> convulsed the 
audience with mirth, and they applauded him till the house re-echoed.” 
Mr. Henry Betty.—This gentleman, it affords us much satisfaction to hear 
is still progressing towards a perfect recovery. In the meantime, offers ftom 
the country managers continue to pour in upon him, but we believe that it is bis 
intention for the present not to accept any engagement, as he proposes, on al- 
taining a state of convalescence, to devote himself for a period to the furtser 
cultivation of his mind by a course of reading and dramatic study—thus to gve 
a longer opportunity to his corporeal faculties to regain their wonted vigor. 








4 Mathews’ * Last Speech and Confession.”’ 

Madame Vestris closed her season and management at Covent-garden thet- 

tre last night, 30th April, when, whatever disappointments she may have pre 
viously experienced, the public exhibited their appreciation of her abilities by 
filling her house to overflowing. The performances consisted of ‘* La Sonnam- 
bula,” Charles Mathews’s farce of “ Patter v. Clatter,” and the Easter extravs- 
ganza of ‘‘ The White Cat.” After the second piece, Mr. Charles Mathews 
came forward and delivered the following “ Farewell Address :” 
* Ladies and Gentlemen—No seasons, excepting ‘ Thomson’s Seasons,’ are & 
dowed with immortality ; and ours, having run the undeviating course marked out 
for it on the railroad of Time, has arrived at its terminus. Following the railrot 
metaphor, may I venture to appeal to you for a certificate under your hands, th 
the general line we have adopted has met with your approbation—[lou @p- 
plause]—that the engine has worked we!l—that the seats have been comfortable 
—[hear]—the entertainment satisfactory—the fares moderate, and the conduc: 
tors civil and attentive !—[renewed cheering. ] 

‘But let us leave the railroad, and return to the stage [hear, hear]. ! mete 
the old, original Covent-garden stage—that stage, which we took with a view 
to running constantly from Covent-garden to the Bank [applause]. My parte 
and I have been its Directors for three years, during which time we have endet- 
vored, at much personal and pecuniary sacrifice, to sow the seeds of that so." 
prosperity which we hoped would, one day, manifest itself in permanert s#* 
faction to you, and in a golden harvest to ourselves; but, alas! for ‘ the mule 
bility of human affairs !’ our first season was merely sowing—our secor.d litle 
more than hoeing ; and though the third has been growing, we must ‘eave e¥ 
other hands the fourth, which might have been our mowing [cheers]. Why "* 
have felt it our duty to quit these premises, I will not intrude upon you '° ® 
plain. Suffice it to say, that in quitting them, we leave not only our oust 
but our good-will, to our successor—[applause]—and if, Ladies and Gentleme, 
that successor should prove to be a gentleman—the admired represeutativé ® 
that thrice honored theatrical family [cheers], another gifted daughter of whow 
gifted house it is our pride to have brought so triumphantly under your nol’? 
[renewed approbation]—in that case, Ladies and Gentlemen, I can only by 
that ‘as far as one manager can forgive another’ [laughter], it will effort ~ 
much consolation should the change prove to be for his and your galt (cheer 
ing]. . 

x For Mrs. Mathews and myself, Ladies and Gentlemen, I beg most unatiec: 
edly to return you our humble and cordial thanks, fur the unvarying kinds 
you have shown us. Both as actors and as managers we are deeply — 
to you; and hereafter, whether as-actors or‘managers—whether here of ©*" 
where—we trust that a proper sense of that kindness will ever be pesos 
animate and to sustain our best exertions for your amusement [hear, beer). , 
‘ Ladies and gentlemen, in the joint names of ourselves and the pooner 

»$ 


I most respectfully bid you farewell.” - 
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